Three mysterious links to a primeval world — with one 
strange vestige of the past (The Abominable Snowmen) 
still believed to be alive. Those who claim to have seen the 
Yeti describe them as seven-to-eight-foot-tall monsters that 
walk upright and possess long arms and ape-like foot- 
prints. Those who have investigated the history and origin 
of these strange half men—half animal creatures maintain 
that they may be anything from a missing link in the chain 
of evolution, to weird “livestock of some inner-earth 
people. 

This book presents all the known details concerning the 
incredible Abominable Snowmen. Here is fascinating in- 
formation on — 

The Abominable Snowmen that have been photo- 
graphed in California...the young girls in Michigan 
who reported being victimized by the mysterious 
= monsters...the female as well as male Snowmen 
that have been seen by qualified observers on five 
continents...the Yeti that drove a tractor...the 
gigantic, hairy "Peeping Tom" observed in a small 
town in Florida...the case of the Canadian woman 
and her five children who fled from a seven-foot-tall 
Snowman known to be a headhunter... 

Absorbing, informative, brimming with astonishing case 
histories, this book may well be the most thorough study 
on the incredible... 





na 







if Ney | di 
lags Pith . 


ifai 
j 


R 
eau 
hrad 


i| Brite i Pa i 
hy sta r k 
ahii als A eater 


| 


PRINTED IM USA. S ; 
* “i 
M 





AWARD BOOKS A A4795 75¢ MAC 


Proof that these incredible 
creatures exist in well populated 
areas of the United States ... authenticated 
eyewitness accounts of nature’s 


weirdest ee THe 





IN 


g 


NAW F 


E 
A 
shalt L- A L-A 


ih 


| FE 


VNI 


| 
— oa —— 


T 


j 


we Ti 


j 


| m= j 


Nin 





IN NUMEROUS PARTS OF AMERICA! 
pines ti ae 


ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN HAVE BEEN SEEN 


See the map below for the areas where these stran 


half. 
for 


Incredible but true— 


| 
| 








CONTENTS 


Chapter 1: ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN ARE REAL 
Secent sightings from the inaya NGT | ee 


a ea ee ee Se e 


e Ee a 
F | recor on ; Cannot con- 
FIRST AWARD PRINTING, 1969 i tinue to ignore this possible subspecies of Neanderthal man. 9 


pi 2: ON THE TRAN, OF THE ave a. 


spread soto in this a 
ne explorers . -ee to ¢ remains of crea- 





See 6 


= 4: WILD MEN BELOW THE EQUATOR 


July, 1966— report filed he Brazilian . Air Force Cadets of 
attacking villares . . " man-ape with same sre 
as as Tibetan “yet os pe pina from Africa of Snowman-type 
. The “ufiti” of Nayasaland, a new subspecies of 
=a "From the Gold Const, tho Tano giant 
nr Kong . eee Abominable Water- = 


“pag 5: SNOWMEN, WEREWOLVES, AND WILD MAN- 


FT 


969 by Engene Olson 
coors ot by ugene 


Sine Se Sg 5 T 


AWARD BOOKS are Published by 


Universal Pub Corporation ache 
225 Hast isch Sn Street, panier ok a. Y. 10017 rs stence of ee ae riot ancient times . A 
TANDEM BOOKS ats Published by | of twelfth century . . . Snowmen, the devil’s sid EE 


ay Ltd, 






Universal-Tandem Publishing aleonto- 
Road I : logical information supports existence of hominids . . Abom- 


Maea in the United States of America inable Snowmen could trigger nonesa: in anthropological 





Chapter ó: MYSTERY MONSTERS ACROSS NORTH 
AMERICA 

Reports of hairy monsters from Ozarks since pre-Civil War 
era . Wild men, seven feet tall, from California and Min- 
nesota . Two brothers’ encounter with a bigfoot . . . Fre- 
quent sightings by sgl in Northwestern United States . 
Snowmen of New Jersey ... . Cattle-marauder in n Pennsylvania 
that cried like a baby.............5.. Se ELEF T oy eae 


Chapter 7: THE VICIOUS WILD MEN OF ASIA 


Malaysian soldier attacked by large, hairy creature . Ap- 
pearance of the “taw” in remote mountain villages of French 
Indochina . . . Eyewitness report of “taw” by French govern- 
ment official . . Hunter savagely attacked by same ape-like 
creature in Kuala “Lumpur, $1967 at oe cece shave . 93 


Chapter 8: eect BIZARRE BIGFOOT 


California, home of “ ~” and the eee Legend of 
bigfoot extant during a of Spanish con istadores . . Mys 

terious murders of golf pioneers .. . ting of “oh-mah” by 
construction crew in 1958 .. . Appearance of Snowmen in 
Yosemite National Forest . Monument to “oh-mah” carved 
by student at es State College after four years of investi- 
gation 


ie 


. 103 


fe ee ee es ee se eo oe ee eee eee oe ee 


Chapter 9: CANADIAN GIANTS : 


Centuries-old legends of Indians in Northwest Canada... 
First detailed information about sasquatch in Northwest Ter- 
ritory—capture of an ape-man ... Most numerous in remote 
woodlands . . . Lo r captured by “sasquatch” . ,. . “The 
Valley of the ess Men” . . . Difficulties of scientific = 


Chapter 10: THE MONSTER HUNTERS AND THEIR PREY 

Film of female “sasquatch” . . . Study of film by Universal 
Pictures . . . Interest aroused as a result of film . . Study of 
film by group of scientists from University of British Columbia 


“Sasquatch” as possible evolutionary link, providing in- 
valuable information about development of man... The 


“missing link” in ape-to-man evolution. << <<icsc vsccexssae lee 


Chapter 11: HAIRY GIANTS HERE AND THERE 


Abominable Snowmen products of national selection, pushed 
into wilderness . . . Sightings in California and Oregon . 
Bureaucratic failure to investigate the problem...........-..135 


Chapter 12: WHAT IS HUMAN? 

Are Abominable Snowmen human—what is meant by term 
“human”? . Current anthropological expeditions creating 
need for the ‘re-definition of term “man”—in particular, physi- 
cal characteristics which separate him from other species of _ 
primates . . . Is there only one species of “homo sapiens”?. . 144 





p 
aS rE Sa ee a a e e 


THE ABOMINABLE 
SNOWMEN 





10 THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 
to be confined to the vast, snowy recesses and peaks of the 
Himalayas, then hold onto your armchair because you are 
going to be forced to deal with a.great number of surprising 
experiences before you finish this book. You will learn that 
the so-called abominable snowman has been seen in the 
northwestern United States and in Canada since the earliest 
frontier days. In addition you will discover that the massive, 
hairy creatures have been sighted in Mississippi, Missouri, 
Iowa, Minnesota, Michigan, New Jersey, Florida, Pennsylva- 
nia, and several other states. | 

Descriptions given by eyewitnesses to abominable snow- 
man activity throughout the world are so similar that we 
could put out a police bulletin on the creature. If we did, it 
would read something very much like this: 


Wanted: Information leading to the apprehension of 
the abominable snowman, more commonly known in the 
United States as sasquatch, bigfoot, wauk-wauk, or sas- 
kehavis. Suspect is believed to be a two-footed mamma 
closely related to Homo sapiens and the ape family. 
Suspect is wanted for interrogation or examination rela- 
tive to determining his position in the evolutionary scale. 

Description: General appearance is more primitive 
than that of Neanderthal Man. Height: six to nine feet. 
Weight: 400 to 1,000 pounds. Complexion: very ruddy, 
dark, Eyes: black. Suspect was last seen wearing dark 
fur from one to four inches in length over his entire 
body. Palms of suspect’s hands, soles of his feet, eyelids, 
nose, upper facial area are free of hair. Suspect wears no 
beard, but hair on the head is worn extremely long. 
Suspect is most commonly seen in the more wooded, 
mountainous, and remote regions of California, Oregon, 
Washington, Idaho, Canada, Alaska, South America, 
Australia, Africa, the Caucasus Mountains, and the 
Himalayan mountain range. 
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Caution: Suspect avoids contact with man, and may 
become violent if attacked, cornered, or surprised. 


As an aid to our eyewitness descriptions of the abominable 
snowman, Roger Patterson and Bob Gimlin, two long-time 
bigfoot hunters, managed to secure a photograph of the 
suspect for our “wanted” poster. On October 20, 1967, near 
Bluff Creek, north of Eureka, California, the two young men 
shot several feet of movie film of what appears to be the 
genuine creature—an undeniably female sasquatch. Many of 
you may have seen an enlarged still from the filmstrip on the 
cover of the February, 1968, issue of Argosy magazine, the 
September, 1968, issue of Beyond magazine, or on the Joey 
Bishop or Tonight television shows. 

There, in living color, is the abominable snowman. Glossy 
black hair shining in the bright sun, it walks away from the 
camera with a stride that is very human. It has pendulous 
breasts. It is female, It swings its long arms and looks back at 
the cameraman as it walks steadily toward the trees. It is not 
frightened, it is not running away in panic, but it obviously 
desires to avoid contact. = 

It is huge in its physical size, comparable in height to 
basketball star Wilt Chamberlain, and in girth and bulk to 
weightlifter Paul Anderson. Experts say the creature in the 
filmstrip is over seven feet tall and estimate its weight at 
three-hundred-fifty to four-hundred pounds. It leaves foot- 
prints seventeen inches long and it has a stride of forty-one 
inches, 

It is grotesque—grotesque because it is unknown, because 
it is not quite human, but yet is more human than ape. 

Is it a hoax? 

Sasquatch-hunter Ivan T. Sanderson, who has given us the 
initial abbreviation ABSM for abominable snowman, assem- 
bled a formidable array of experts who took the pictures 
seriously when he published an analysis of the Patterson- 
Gimlin filmstrip in Argosy. However, as might be expected, 
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there were many voices raised in protest against Sanderson’s 
“adorable woodswoman.” 

When West magazine published the photographs accompa- 
nying an article entitled “This Is Bigfoot,” Clayton C. Den- 
man, associate professor of anthropology, Central Washing- 
ton State College, wrote: 


The photographs of “bigfoot” in your article . . . show 
some inconsistencies which lead to the conclusion that a 
hoax is involved. 

The anatomy of the creature shows both human and 
ape characteristics. But human features such as buttocks 
and an erect head cannot be part of an evolutionary 
sequence that produces a sagittal crest and other apelike 
features, 

Locomotor patterns (shown in more detail in the 
movie from which your pictures were taken) are the 
best indicators of the hoax. Curiously, the creature 
walks with an identifiable male American or European 
gait, shifting its weight from heel to toe and swinging its 
arms in an unapelike manner. Such a walking pattern 
would produce footprints that show different depths of 
heel and toe areas. Yet casts and photos of the supposed 
footprints of the creature are flat. 

In spite of claims, no physical anthropologist or pri- 
matologist has been shown firsthand evidence of bigfoot, 
While Mr. Donald Abbot has seen footprints, he is an 
archaeologist; Drs. John Napier and Osman Hill have 
seen no more than casts and films, ... 


Is Patterson’s and Gimlin’s sasquatch a manmade monster? 
In the same issue of West (January 19, 1969) in which 
anthropologist Denman presented his scholarly critique of the 
photographs, reader Paul Martin expressed his layman’s opin- 
ion of the bigfoot film footage: “What marvelous shots of 
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sasquatch-bigfoot. Just the correct range, too. Any closer and 
we could see the zippers on that monkey suit.” 

To paraphrase poet Robert Frost, something there is in us 
that does not like an anomaly—an object or creature that, 
according to our highly prized and sacrosanct textbooks, has 
no business existing. Our minds are made up—don't confuse 
us with facts! 

The special-effects department at Universal-International 
Studios in Hollywood carefully examined the Patterson- 
Gimlin filmstrip and flatly declared that they did not believe 
the sasquatch to be a fake. If it was a phony bigfoot, they 
added, it would have taken an enormous amount of money 
and time to produce, Money that an ex-rodeo rider like 
Patterson, who has spent every spare dime, dollar, and hour 
for the past seven years searching for bigfoot, simply would 
not have had at his disposal. The crew at Universal- 
International ought to know something about manufacturing 
monsters. They have given generations of moviegoers cellu- 
loid nightmares with the Frankenstein monster, the Wolf- 
man, the Mummy, and other weird creatures, 

The Roger Patterson story is an interesting little saga and 
one that we will take up in a later chapter. Right now, since 
the chapter heading declares that abominable snowmen are 
real, it seems incumbent upon the author to answer a good 
many questions which are no doubt presenting themselves to 
skeptical readers. 


How long has abominable-snowman activity been reported? 

Villagers in the Caucasus Mountains have legends of the 
apeman going back for centuries. The same may be said of 
the Tibetans living on the slopes of Mt, Everest. In 1913, a 
Moscow scientist, Dr. V. A. Khakhlov, presented a detailed 
report on the wild, manlike creatures that inhabited remote 
areas of eastern Asia, Khakhloy’s research material was filed 
away where it would not attract undue attention, and the 
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doctor was censured by his colleagues and denied additional 
research funds. 

Censuring a scientist, however, does not do away with 
physical evidence, and it does absolutely nothing to prevent 
that evidence from going about its own business. 

In 1920, the term “abominable snowman” was coined 
through a mistranslation of the Tibetan word for the mysteri- 
ous monster. For the next two decades, reports of the crea- 
tures were common, but it was not until the close of the 
Second World War and the renewed interest in ascending 
Mt. Everest that world attention was focused on the phenom- 
enon of the unexplained, humanlike, base footprints that 
were being found at impossible heights and temperatures. 
The Himalayan activity reached a kind of climax in 1960 
when Sir Edmund Hillary, conqueror of Mt. Everest, led an 
expedition in search of the elusive yeti. Hillary returned with 
nothing but a fur hat that had been fashioned in imitation of 
the yetřs crest. | 

Although reports of the bigfoot are to be found in Ameri- 
can frontier journals and early regional newspapers, especial- 
ly in the northwestern states and Canadian provinces, attention 
was not really called to the sasquatch accounts in North 
America until the late 1950’s. Roadbuilding crews in the 
unmapped wilderness of the Bluff Creek area north of Eure- 
ka, California, began to report sightings and even to com- 
plain that the giants were tossing their oil drums and small 
machinery about at night. Loggers on clean-up duty were 
next to discover the tracks and droppings of the mysterious 
creatures. Then, after hunters, hikers, and tourists began to 
testify to the presence of something big and strange in the 
California forests, area residents at last came forward with a 
seemingly endless number of stories about the shrill-squealing, 
seven-foot giant that they had come to regard as a part of 
their existence. 

With increased leisure time and an unprecedented em- 
phasis on recreation, more and more campers, fishermen, 
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bird watchers, hunters, and hikers came to discover nature in 
the beauty of the Cascades. An astonishing number of them 
also discovered Mr. Bigfoot. The San Francisco Chronicle: 
the Eureka, California, Humboldt Times; the Portland, Ore- 
gon, Oregon Journal; the Longview, Washington, Times: and 
the Agassiz-Harrison Advance, in British Columbia, along 
with other newspapers in the heart of sasquatch country, 
found themselves with an abundance of copy reporting new 
sightings and encounters with the giant beings. 

In North America, the greatest number of sightings have 
come from the Fraser River Valley, the Strait of Georgia, and 
Vancouver Island, British Columbia; the “Ape Canyon” 
region near Mt. St. Helens in southwestern Washington: the 
Three Sisters Wilderness west of Bend, Oregon; and the area 
around the Hoopa Valley Indian Reservation, especially the 
Bluff Creek watershed, northeast of Eureka, California. The 
most bizarre-reports have come from a valley situated at 
the confluence of the Liard and South Nahanni rivers at the 
south end of the Mackenzie Range in the Canadian North- 
west Territories. In this grim valley, the unsolved murders of 
more than a dozen trappers and miners have been blamed on. 
the sasquatch. 


Is it really possible for such giant creatures to exist without 
being fully credited and catalogued by orthodox scientists? 

In recent decades we have witnessed the official “discoy- 
ery” of a number of large animals, previously unrecognized 
by the authorities, although well known to the natives of the 
locales which were the creatures’ natural habitat. 

European scientists did not credit the existence of the 
gigantic carnivorous brown bear until 1898, although hunters 
in Kamchatka, Manchuria, and Sakhalin had long been tell- 
ing excited stories about the animal. 

The largest land animal—next to the African elephant— 
is the white rhinocerous, yet science did not officially acknowl- 
edge its existence until 1900, 
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The largest of the apes, the mountain gorilla, was not 
accepted into the ranks of bona fide creatures until 1901, 
“although silly native superstitions” about the powerful “giant 
monkeys” had been circulating for decades. | 

The dragons of Komodo Island, Indonesia, were consid- 
ered the denizens of a strangely romantic myth conjured up 
by the islanders. It was not until 1912 that zoologists credited 
the existence of what proved to be the largest lizards on 

Inhabitants of Rhodesia used to regale hunters with tales 
of a bizarre beast of prey that was half-leopard and half- 
hyena. Scientists laughed at such wild stories—until 1912 
when the “royal hepard” was “officially discovered.” Ironical- 
ly, the British zoologist who described the unusual animal 
wondered how such a large animal, and one so distinct from 
other species, could have remained “unknown” for so long. 

And since at this point no one is quite certain whether the 
sasquatch is animal or human, it is rather sobering to recall 
that no Westerner set eyes on the Pi Tong Luang people of 
northern Thailand until the late 1930's. Now, of course, the 
Pi Tong-Luang are not a new species of animal that suddenly 
emerged from the Thailand jungles. All mankind belongs to 
the species Homo sapiens, and all races can intermate and 
produce fertile offspring. However, it is quite incredible that 
a people as numerous as the Pi Tong Luang were completely 
unknown until just a few decades ago. 

Physical anthropologists have been especially fascinated by 
the Pi Tong Luang. A handsome people, they seem to be 
related to the Mongolians, but do not possess the distinctive 
Mongolian eyelid fold. This has led anthropologists to wonder 
if the fold may not be a recent acquisition of the Mongolian 
people. The lips of the Pi Tong Luang are thick, the nose and 


teeth large and regular. The males have skulls with heavy 


orbital ridges and sharply receding foreheads, somewhat like 
those of the Australian aborigines. The women are described 
as childlike in physical appearance and quite pretty. 
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The Pi Tong Luang are a primitive people. They possess 
no weapons, speak only in monosyllabic spurts, and live in 
small, nomadic family groups. They take great pains to avoid 
more advanced members of Homo sapiens and seem con- 
cerned only with the fundamentals of survival. It certainly 
did not matter to them that the white men laughed at those 
natives who tried to tell them about the strange people in the 
jungle. They cared not a bit that the civilized white man 
solemnly denied their existence and relegated them to the 
misty corridors of folk myth. It may well be that the abomi- 
nable snowman might feel the same way if he were aware 
that he has created such a controversy among his civilized 
“brothers.” | 

Let us review an episode in the history of California, the 
very state where so much ABSM activity is being reported. 

In 1872, the last small band of Yahi Indians gave up their 
fight against the ever-increasing numbers of white men. They 
did not surrender, however. Instead, they simply disappeared 
into a very small valley on the slopes of Mt. Lassen. 

There, forgotten by the ranchers, who probably concluded 
that the Yahis had been annihilated, the little community 
dwelt in peace for twelve years. Then, in 1884, the continu- 
ous loss of hunting land forced the Yahis to raid the ranch- 
ers’ cabins in search of food. Amazing as it may seem, during 
a decade of continuous nocturnal raiding, the Indians were 
seen only once! 

In 1894, the last five surviving members of the Yahi tribe 
made their home on two pieces of land half a mile wide and 
three miles long. Their permanent camp and their presence 
remained undiscovered for fifteen years. Although they were 
living in an area that was becoming increasingly heavily 
populated, no outsider set eyes on them until some surveyors 
happened on their camp. 

In 1911, when the last surviving Yahi walked into a small 
California town to “surrender,” it was determined that Ishi, 
as he was known, had lived for thirty-nine years on the fringe 


18 THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 


of civilization. In the four decades since the cessation of their 
war with the United States, the Yahis had been seen on only 
two occasions! Yet Ishi and his people had kept permanent 
camps, had made daily use of fires, had foraged and raided 
among the white community, and had even conducted elabo- 
rate cremation rituals for their dead. 

By contrast, the ABSM seems to require no permanent 
home or camp, has not yet mastered fire, and has a virtually 
unlimited area in which to roam, yet this hairy being has 
been frequently seen and reported. 


If the sasquatch really exists, why is there so little physical 
evidence? Why haven't we found skulls and skeletons? 

Any accomplished woodsman will tell you that Mother 
Nature keeps a clean house. If you have spent any time in 
the forests, consider whether you have ever found the carcass 
of a dead animal? Unless you had just shot it, you must 
answer “never.” Even the bones, antlers, and hooves of the 
largest forest creatures are soon eaten or scattered by the 
forest scavengers. At the risk of becoming a bit morbid, there 
is nothing inherently sacrosanct about human bones, either, 
and if it were not for long-held customs involving rites of 


burial, there would be few physical remains of man lying 


about to prove his existence. 

Ivan T. Sanderson suggests that if the sasquatch, yeti, et 
al., are members of a subhuman race, they may well gather 
up their dead for burial in special caves. Dr. Jeanne-Marie- 
Therese Koffman, a Russian hunter of the abominable snow- 
man, is another who has suggested that the creatures may 
bury their dead in secret places. It may be, Dr. Koffman 
theorizes, that they throw the corpses of the deceased into 
the rushing waters of mountain rivers or into the abysses of 
rocky caverns. 

Then, too, it is not unusual for certain of the higher 
Stina te: Side Se Dae ee ee Ske ee 

elephants’ graveyard” are well-known, and in 
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Ceylon, the phrase “to find a dead monkey” is used to 
indicate an impossible task. 


There are so many stories told by hunters who have seen the 
abominable snowman. Why hasn't one of the monsters ever 
been shot? 

Actually there are a number of reports of individuals 
having shot bigfoot, and you will find some of them in this 
book. But what one hears most often from hunters who have 
seen the sasquatch is that they were unable to pull the trigger 
because they felt that they would be committing murder. In — 
other words, to an experienced hunter the abominable snow- 
man is more man than beast. 


It seems impossible that such gigantic creatures could exist 
right here in the United States. And in California, our most 

California is not all Los Angeles, Hollywood, and San 
Francisco. The terrain in which the bigfoot has been seen is 
so rugged and densely overgrown that it has only been 
mapped by aerial survey. The Coast Range is nearly i ooe 
ble, even by horseback or on foot. 


Is the sasquatch aggressive? Have these monsters ever at- 
tacked anyone? 

In ninety-nine percent of the cases in which someone 
suddenly found himself face-to-face with a bigfoot, it has 
been the giant that has turned tail first and beat a hasty 
retreat. They seem to fear man, in spite of the fact that a 
bigfoot with a heart condition could probably take on three 
or four sumo wrestlers without working up a sweat. Like any 
wild “animal,” however, the bigfoot has been known to 
attack when it has found itself cornered or surprised. 

There are accounts that claim unwarranted attack by the 
Sasquatch, and in certain remote areas people have blamed a 
sizable number of mysterious murders on it. One of the most 
convincing of these cases records the deaths of two mining- 
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camp guards who were walking sentry duty by the Chetco 
River near the Oregon-California border in 1890. According 
to accounts published at the time, the men had been seized 
and slammed to death on the ground. 


Could North America’s bigfoot be an undiscovered species of 
ape? 

An examination of the Patterson-Gimlin film and an evalu- 
ation of hundreds of eyewitness reports enables one to say: 
without fear of contradiction that the creature is neither 
apelike nor bearlike. Apes do not have buttocks or breasts, 
and these physical attributes, especially the buttocks, have 
been noted by eyewitnesses in dozens of cases. Then, too, the 
buttocks are clearly discernible in the Eureka Creek photo- 
graphs. Bears, of course, do not have buttocks either, and 
neither bears nor apes leave flatfooted human footprints. 


What do the experts say that the abominable snowman may 
be? 

In his Argosy article, science editor Ivan T. Sanderson 
asked for the opinions of three well-known, a 
- qualified scientists on the possible identity of the abomi 
snowman. 

Dr. John R. Napier, director of the Primate Biology Pro- 
gram of the Smithsonian Institution, commented that he saw 
nothing in the filmstrip that pointed conclusively to a hoax. 
Dr. Napier did express some reservations about the exagger- 
ated, fluid motion of the bigfoot in the Patterson-Gimlin 
film. He also said that he thought the bigfoot, in spite of the 
pendulous breasts, was a male because of the crest on its 
head. According to Dr. Napier, such crests occur only in 
male primates. 

Dr. Joseph Wraight, chief geographer for the U.S. Coast 
and Geodetic Survey, discussed the land bridge between Si- 
beria and Alaska that probably has existed a number of times 
in the past million years. Dr. Wraight expressed his opinion 
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that a bigfoot migration from Asia would have been possible 
at a time when the climate of the bridge area was relatively 

Dr. Osman Hill, director of Yerkes Region Primate Re- 
search Center at Emory University, said that the bigfoot in 
the filmstrip was hominid (manlike) rather than pongid 
{apelike). Dr. Hill stated that his opinion did not eliminate 
the possibility of a trick, but that if the creature in the film 
was a hoax, it had been incredibly well done. Whatever was 
shown on the film, Dr. Hill insisted, should certainly stimulate 
the formation of a serious scientific expedition to the region to 
seek out really substantial evidence to either prove or dis- 
prove the testimony of the filmstrip. 

In the Argosy article, Sanderson theorized that the bigfoot 
could be a subhuman being, much like Java or Peking Man. 
The subhuman sasquatch may have migrated over the Si- 
beria-Alaska land bridge, just as the American Indian did. 
All of the northwestern Indian tribes contain numerous refer- 
ences to the sasquatch in their folklore, and it appears that 
the smaller, but more intelligent and better-armed Indians 
may have driven the hairy giants away from the coastal areas 
and into the mountains. 

Professor Boris Porshnev, whom we shall meet again when 
we pursue the abominable snowman behind the iron Curtain, 
bas come to the conclusion that the “wild men” in various 
parts of the globe are surviving members of the Neanderthal 
subspecies of man. According to the reconstruction of Nean- 
derthal Man and his world, based on ancient bones and cave 
Geposits, he was about the same height as modern man with 
stooped shoulders and long arms. He was able to utter 
inarticulate sounds. He had not mastered fire but was no 
longer afraid of it and took advantage of accidental fires to 
warm himself. He fed on roots, leaves, berries, and any small 
animals he was fortunate enough to catch. If Neanderthal 
Man possessed any tools at all, they were probably the most 
primitive digging and scraping sort. He was, however, be- 
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coming rather adroit at throwing stones and sticks in self- | 


defense against dangerous animals. All in all, except for the 
abominable snowman’s much greater size, Neanderthal Man 
sounds a good deal like our own bigfoot. - 

Although most scientists who unashamedly confess interest 


in the enigma of the abominable snowman are not willing to | 


commit themselves fully either as believers or disbelievers, at 
least a good number of them are willing to discuss the 
problem and to listen to the sober, intelligent laymen who 
have had personal experiences with the gigantic living mystery 
that inhabits the more remote areas of our world. And it is 


certainly time that scientists began emerging from their labo- — 


ratories and moving out from behind their textbooks to take 
a sincere and penetrating look at the intriguing puzzle of our 


mysterious “wild men,” for any day now some hunter, log- | 


ger, forest ranger, road-construction crewman, or cowboy is 
going to bring in the ultimate proof that abominable snow- 
men are real! 


| 
j 


>_<. 
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CHAPTER TWO: ON THE TRAIL OF 
THE ELUSIVE YETI an 


When you think of barren, uncharted wilderness, there is no 
place on earth to compare with the sheer isolation of the 
Himalayan and Karakoram mountain ranges in Asia, This 
vast wilderness, including the gigantic Brahmaputra geograph- 
ical “gutter,” has never been surveyed. Most of the inner 
region has never been explored. 

During World War H American pilots who “flew the 
bump” from India to China firmly. declared that they had 
found a mountain in the Himalayas that was considerably 
higher than Mt. Everest. After the war, the pivately financed 
Reynolds expedition pushed into the mountain range in the 
bope of locating the new peak. The expedition was unsuc- 
cessful because of the rugged vastness of the unmapped 

“It was only a few years ago that we became aware of a 
-province in northwestern Nepal known as Mustang, ruled by 
a fellow known as the Maharajah of Mustang,” reported Dr. 
Samuel Morton (not his real name), who has spent several 
years in mapping the Himalayas, “This was almost as aston- 
ishing as the report put out in 1921 by Jill Crossley-Batt and 
Dr. Irvine Baird of Montreal, Canada. They swore they had 
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discovered a settlement of lost Chaldeans in an unexplored 
spot in the interior. I have personally met some very strange | 
people in the mountains. These mountains hold many — 


secrets.” ae 
During his journeys into the mountains, Dr. Morton has 
recorded the reports of natives and their experiences with 


ABSMs. The doctor claims to have watched through binocu- 
lars as a group of snowmen moved across the crest of a 


mountain ridge. | 

“It was a bright, clear afternoon in 1952 and I was 
packing into the mountains on a search for new plants and 
herbs,” Dr. Morton stated. “We were moving along a small 


foot trail that zigzagged up out of a valley. The two Sherpa — 


: j ‘or -ief rest. I was chewing on an 
porters and I stopped for a brief rest. I was ona 
orange chocolate bar and gazing around at the magnificent 
scenery. Suddenly, I noticed a movement just below us on a 
nearby mountain ridge.” 


Dr. Morton assumed the movement was caused by some — 


sort of mountain goat. He pulled his binoculars from his 

pouch and zeroed in on the growing line of single-file figures. 
“There were seven snowmen lumbering down the ridge, 

following their leader in a single row,” he explained. “I had 


been collecting folktales on these presumably mythical beings ` 
for several years. I had never really given much thought to 


their reality until that moment.” 


The ABSMs moved across the ridge at a fairly fast pace. — 


Dr. Morton focused on a large, powerfully built creature in 
the front. 
“He was probably the leader and seemed to know where 


he was going,” Dr. Morton reported. “Both he and his — 


followers had enormous chests, powerful biceps, and their 
arms were longer than those of a man. They had almost no 
necks. It was as if their heads were placed directly on their 


shoulders. I also noticed an absence of lips, as we know | 
them. However, their lips may have been hidden by the 
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enormous coat of reddish-black hair which entirely covered 
their bodies.” 

The scientist noticed that a figure at the end of the line 
walked with the assistance of a wooden stick. “He was pos- 
sibly older than the others because patches of his hair had 
turned a grayish-white,” he related. “Or perhaps the stick was 
used as some sort of hunting weapon. One can never be 
sure.” | 
As he watched, Dr. Morton saw the leader of the group 
taise his hand. Instantly, the others stopped. Their heads 
turned from side to side, searching for signs of danger. 

“Their lips were moving arid I believe they were talking 
among themselves with a definite language,” Dr. Morton 
stated. “As they looked over the terrain, I saw the leader 
Taise his hand on several occasions and take an enormous 
bite out of something. Later, I went to that exact spot and 
found the remains of a frog lying on the snow. The natives 
bave always claimed the snowmen are very fond of fish and 
frogs.” 

Dr. Morton turned to his porters. He passed the binoculars 
to the oldest man and pointed toward the distant ridge. The 
smiling porter looked through the lenses, then froze with 
sudden anxiety. “Yeti! Yeti! Bad medicine to see them,” he 
cried harshly. “We must leave quickly. It is bad luck to stay 
here.” 

“Nonsense. Those creatures don’t even know we're here,” 
Dr. Morton chided. He handed the binoculars toward the 
second guide. The porter dropped to the ground, covered his 
eyes with his gloved hands, and began to wail with fear. 

“He will not look,” the older guide advised in a low voice, 
“He knows the yeti are going into the mountains toward their 
caves. It is bad to go there. The spirits of our ancestors dwell 
in the caves.” 

Despite the protests of his two porters, Dr. Morton insisted 


_ © inspecting the ridge where the snowmen were now moving 
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from sight, His two porters shook their heads adamantly and 
declared they were returning to their village. 

“Where the yeti go, the kung-lu may bel” they shrieked. 
“We return to the village and wait until another time.” 

Dr. Morton finally agreed to return to their base at the 
native village and search in another area. “In turn, they 
accompanied me to the ridge,” he said. “It was not too far 
from where we were resting. When we arrived on the ridge, I 
saw a small trail in the snow, footprints, and the partially 
consumed body of the dead frog. I had the urge to leave my 
porters and pack out alone after the yeti. Common sense 
prevailed. We returned to the village.” 

Since that sighting, Dr. Morton has spent hundreds of 
hours searching for the lair of the yeti. He is convinced that 


several tribes of ABSMs live in inaccessible valleys in the 
mountains. 


“P'ye seen these man-beasts and there are no doubts in my 
mind that they do exist, have a subhuman type of culture, 
and will eventually be brought into civilization for study,” he 
declared firmly. “It will be one of the most remarkable 
moments in history. It is almost inconceivable that a lower 
form of man could have existed on this planet for millions of 
years without the knowledge of civilized authorities. With the 
snowmen a reality, anything is possible!” 

Like Dr. Morton, many of the first Western explorers into 
the Himalayas were intrigued by the remarkable stories told 
by the natives. “Never sleep alone at night in the mountains 





or the kung-lu will feast on you,” guides advised the outsid- — 


ers. 


this invincible kung-lu?” 


The native explanation centered around a hairy, hulking 


“thing” that lurked in the forest. Not only was the kung-lu to 
be avoided, but his cousins the yeri, meh-tah, and teh-lma 


According to Dr. Morton, “One of the facts that has — 


It was natural for the explorers to inquire, “Just what is 
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puzzled science has been the great variety of descriptions of 
ABSMs. One account will tell of a small, chimpanzee sort of 
creature. Another mentions a huge giant of a beast that 
would be a match for any gorilla. After muddling through 
Sbundreds of interviews with natives, I have concluded that 
Sigg three distinct kinds of snowmen in this part of 

Dr. Morton supplied these types and descriptions: 

Yeti and meh-tah: This is the apeman form of subhuman 
traditionally known as the “abominable snowman.” Consider- 
ably larger than the average human being, these creatures are 
covered with reddish-black hair and have sloping brows and 
short, or nonexistent, necks. They walk erect on broad, 
long feet. The two species inhabit the upper slopes of the 
mountains and seldom venture close to the outlying villages. 

“However, they will come down into the valleys during a 
severe winter,” Morton said. “When the snow makes foraging 
impossible in the heights, they prowl around the villages. The 
@atives are afraid of them, although these creatures are 
considered very shy. They will not attack a human until they 
bave been provoked beyond endurance. When they encounter 
: native, these beasts usually put up an awful roar, scream- _ 
ing, shrieking, and generally threatening all kinds of bloody 
barm. If you stand your ground—and I don’t advise it—I'm 
told they will usually turn and flee back into the hills.” 

Both types appear to weigh from six-hundred to eight- 
Sundred pounds. They are said to be from six to eight feet 
tell. Their diet consist of small animals, insects, and wild 
vegetation. 7 

“They have also been seen on many occasions grubbing for 
roots,” Dr. Morton said. “There have been many accounts of 
cattle or sheep being stolen by these creatures. During one 
episode a few years ago, the residents of one village were 
Screaming for soldiers to protect their herds from the snow- 


men. There had been quite a number of cattle and sheep lost 


curing the night, Everyone was alarmed. The villagers were 
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anic d remained so until several men were apprehended 
Hs rustlers. Their leader was the chap who had spread the 
most frightening stories about the snowmen." =e 
There are numerous native claims concerning ee 
tion of women by the yeti or meh-tah. A eye yaeta ss 
investigating ABSMs in Tibet was informed o ae He 
episode involving a Chinese family during wor peel 
that time, the Japanese Imperial Army had overrun m 
China. Chiang Kai-shek’s government was also nen 
bugle-blowing Communist hordes from the snowy stepp 
E eas in turmoil, and Ling Chee, a pope 
merchant, knew his family would never find paeen a < 
rity in their homeland. Although he had some De : 
about his actions, the merchant — — z ee 
| bars, and led his w o en tl pl 
. oe into Tibet. “we can live sete 5 
those regions for many years,” Ling Chee said grandi 
a end pipers settled in a remote area of es 
They built a small home, purchased = wot of pie a 
reps to wait out the war. One noon, Ling 
SS not return from her customary daily trip to See 
spring. For several hours the alarmed husband = I ere 
his wife, wandering through the mountains an oes a 
name. Finally he approached the tribesmen = eya 
village. “You've got to help find my wife, Ling iB 
earfully. “She'll never survive the night alone in 3 
T Denie a search throughout the night, the missing p 
seemed to have vanished without a trace. The Sasi = 
band accepted the condolences offered by tbe na | 
concluded that his wife had been killed. a 
Time passed, and Ling Chee overcame his grie He a 
accepted by the natives and his children were happy ` 
their Tibetan playmates. Ling Chee considered a year © 
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mourning to be appropriate—and there were robust young 


maidens of marriageable age in the village. 

As he was preparing to retire one evening, Ling Chee heard 
a scratching sound on his door. The noise was followed by a 
persistent knock. Ling Chee raised the latch and cried with 


astonishment, For a moment he seemed turned to stone as 


the horrible creature who stood before him greeted him with 
familiar eyes. Ling Chee retreated into the room as the ugly 
figure shuffled after him. | 

“I'm your wife,” the visitor croaked, extending her arms. 
Gaunt-faced and smelling like a wild animal, she rushed 
toward the stunned man. 

Ling Chee blinked his eyes, fearing the figure was a ghastly 


apparition. Breathless with fright, he listened as his wife told | 


her story. 

“I was down by the spring when this apeman sprang out of 
the bushes and carried me away into the hills,” she said in a 
hoarse, rasping voice. “He is a kish-klik; some call him the 


yeti. He was no different from other humans except his body . 


was covered with hair and he did not talk as we do.” 
“Did he—did he try to mate with you?” Ling Chee stam- 
mered. 


The woman rubbed her abdomen. “I am expecting a child 
by him.” 

A wild roar exploded in Ling Chee’s throat. In a dark 
corner of his mind appeared the image of some horrible 
mutant, the monstrous product of his wife’s womb and the 
yett’s seed. His hands tightened on a heavy piece of firewood 
and he began to pound viciously at the ugly, unbathed figure 
who claimed to be his wife. Finally, a sad silence fell that 
was broken only by the sound of the soft Tibetan wind. The 
local authorities charged Ling Chee with murder, They 
verified that wild men and women covered with hair did live 
in a remote valley. Ling Chee was judged to have killed his 


wife in a moment of insanity, He served a brief sentence and 
was released, 
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dreds | is in every part of 
“T] ireds of stories such as this in every p: ; 
aia = ish anys Ma n. “The women who live > outly 
agente not venture far from the safety 0 their 
set ABSMs, and natives of the 

other experts on Ms, poche 
aa sete are two other types of snowmen They 


Teh Ima: “These are the runts of the bunch and they eu 
close to the rivers and streams in the Pa = ke a 
M rton declared. “They're only four or five pes na 
are very fond of frogs and fish. They also eat i 
Sea A a i ed red hair that covers ma 
i ly, except for the soles of his feet and the p = 
chs fa hair is matted into a protective coat. ger 
sof hair gr on his skull. ae 
e Ai not considered overly “e opr 
Morton announced, “although no native will apnea se 
Kung-lu: This “great hulking thing” is ae aes 
gin-sung, tok, or dsu-teh. It is ES = betan 
Jateaus and seldom ventures beyond the — ne 
eae . “It is a nasty creature, very large ` sia e 
A a er k ea slant: of e 
eather,” Dr. Morton sali were AE 
ad several hundred pounds, a up a am 
in height and has black, shaggy fur covering his body 





s» remains of the kung-lu in 
these beasts were exhibited 


Gnas ao wera to Tibetans to beware the powerful 
on a of wild raids by the a we nae mo 
pimples on the most jaded moastr -movie 


sworn that packs of these shegey-haired monsters have 


f 
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lurked in ambush to abduct small children. Young, pretty 
native girls have disappeared during kung-lu raids on native 
villages. The legendary mountain climber Huerta led the Ar- 
gentinian Mountaineering Expedition in 1955. The group was 
stunned when one of their native porters was allegedly mur- 
dered by an ABSM. Survivors whispered, “He met a kung- 
lu.” 

Tales of hairy monsters lurking in the Asian wilderness 
and bizarre legends of ancient tribes battling aggressive hordes 
of howling apemen can be found in the yellowed pages of 
ancient Oriental manuscripts. Several venerable Chinese schol- 
ars linked these creatures to the “time of the dragon,” the 
presumed genesis of Oriental civilization. Many early Euro- 
pean visitors to the courts of the khans were alarmed by tales 
of apemen who raided caravans, murdered humans, and stole 
supplies during midnight ambushes. 


Despite an occasional report, the ABSM never received 


During an expedition into the mountains in 1906, botanist 
H. J. Elwes was astonished to glimpse a hairy figure racing 
across a field of snow below him. The scientific establishment — 
dismissed his report until several scholars unearthed the jour- 
nals of Major Lawrence Waddell, who, during his 1887 expe- 
dition, reported having found humanlike tracks in the snow. 

Just as the stock market and business world triggered a 
wild spree in the 1920's, so did science become intoxicated 
with the heady smell of success. The most terrible war in 
history was over and the Kaiser Was routed to exile in 
Holland. The automobile, airplane, telephone, and radio were 
how a reality. “There is nothing that modern science cannot 
do,” was the credo of the twenties. ~ 

Groups of hardy mountain climbers looke 


d longingly 
toward Mt. Everest, king of the Himalayas and the world’s 
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highest mountain. Money was free and easy and the First 
Everest Expedition was launched in 1921, led by Colonel C. 
K. Howard-Bury. The climbing party of six white men and 
twenty-six native porters was crawling slowly up the north 
face of Everest, near the Lhakpa La Pass, when Colonel 
Howard-Bury spotted tracks in the morning snow. 

Most of the tracks were easily recognizable as those of 
rabbits or foxes, but one set of indentations was very pecu- 
liar. “If I didn’t know better I would swear these were made 
by a barefoot man,” declared the colonel. Earlier, at a great 
distance, he had seen a line of tall black figures walking erect 
across the snow. : 

Several native porters clustered around the tracks and 
peered down at the deep indentations in the snow. “It is the 
mehteh kangmi,” advised an old Sherpa guide. “The snow 
creature, the man-beast of the mountains, has been tracking 
the rabbit and the fox.” 

When Colonel Howard-Bury telegraphed his reports to 
Calcutta, he mentioned the incident briefly. Unfortunately, 
the telegraphic facilities were very primitive and the phrase 
“mehteh kangmi” was garbled into “metch kangmi.” The 
expedition’s assistants in Calcutta were confused by the 
strange phrase and asked a Calcutta newspaper columnist to 
translate the term. 

The columnist stared at the telegram for several minutes. 
“Those native chaps on the telegraph have been playing 
around again,” he announced finally. “Metch is a term of 
extreme disgust.” 

“What is a metch kangmi?” an expedition employee in- 
quired, 

“Well, we might translate it as the ‘horrible snowman’ or 
the ‘abominable snowman,’ " answered the columnist. — 

A reporter for one of England’s most sensational newspa- 
pers was in the office when, the telegram was translated. He 
raced for the cable office in Calcutta, wiring his paper that 
the First Everest Expedition had encountered a frightening 
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creature known as the “abominable snowman.” Thus the 
hairy wild men of the Himalayas were named in error and 
the term has persisted to this day. 

Back in England and America, newspaper editors used 
banner headlines to inform their readers about the ABSM. 
An enterprising reporter prowled through the libraries in 
London and found a copy of Among the Himalayas, which 
had been published in 1899 by Major Lawrence Waddell. 
Major Waddell wrote that his native guides claimed the 
tracks he had seen were the imprints of a band of wild, hairy 
men who lived in the remote valleys of the Himalayas. A 
Paris. journalist prowled through the used-book stalls in that 
city and discovered a French book that reported that these 
“wild men” stood ten or twelve feet tall. | 

Newsrooms rang with editors’ orders for “another feature 
on those hairy men out of Asia.” Reporters poured on the 
copy, and weekend editions of every newspaper covered, re- 
wrote, chewed over, and theorized about the report. The 
world waited anxiously because, the newspapers hinted, the 
First Everest Expedition might return with a family of these 
wild monsters. 

When Colonel Howard-Bury and his unsuccessful mountain 
climbers admitted defeat on Mt. Everest, they returned to 
civilization and discovered that newspaper reporters were 
eager for more information on the abominable snowmen. 

“Ts it true that several of your porters were kidnapped by 
these beasts?” queried a London mewsman during a large’ 
press conference. | 

“Are they really apemen?” whispered a young woman, 
pencil poised. “Do they kidnap young girls to be their mates?” 

“This whole thing is ridiculous!” exploded Colonel 
Howard-Bury. “I can’t go along with all of this beastly 
publicity on wild men living out there. I am inclined to think 
those tracks were nothing more than those of a large wolf.” 

A year after the Howard-Bury expedition another group of 
mountaineers launched the Second Everest Expedition, led by 


F 
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General C. G. Bruce. They headquartered at the Rongbuk 
Monastery for several days and General Bruce asked the head 
lama about the snowmen. 

“There is a family of five yeti that live in a valley near 
here,” the lama replied. i 

Unfortunately, General Bruce did not investigate the al- 
leged valley of the snowmen. Perhaps he refused to believe 
that a subhuman creature could exist in those rugged moun- 
tains. Or, with time pressing, he may have felt his schedule 
did not allow for hunting “wild men.” In 1925, an Italian pho- 
tographer with another expedition claimed to have encoun- 
tered a snowman in the glacier region of the Kanchenjunga. 
However, he did not take any pictures and scientists dismissed 
his sighting. 

It was a bright morning in 1923 when another expedition 
struggled up the icy slopes of the lofty Asian mountains, 
determined to conquer Mt. Everest and gain an honored 
position in history. Suddenly, a loud cry broke the icy still- 
ness. Sherpa guides dropped their packs and grabbed for 
their knives. They looked toward Major Alan Cameron, who 
stood off from the weary caravan and pointed toward a 
snow-covered slope where a wild, hairy, manlike creature had 
stopped walking and defiantly faced the mountain-climbing 
party. The snowman stared angrily at the intruders for several 
moments, then resumed his walk across the mountain. Two 
days later, Major Cameron and his porters reached the point 
where they had spotted the unusual beast. There was a row 
of large, manlike tracks in the snow. 

The porters were alarmed. They huddled together and 
discussed the possibility of turning back from the climb. 
Seeing a snowman was an omen from the gods that their 
efforts would be unsuccessful, “Feti! They live here,” the por- 
ters told Major Cameron and his colleagues. 

There have been a number of other sightings. Among them 
are! | 

1930's: Scientists hopefully studied the reports of explorer 
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Frank Smythe’s discovery of yeti tracks in the snow at 
fourteen-thousand feet. “They measured thirteen inches in 
length,” Smythe related. “They were five inches wide.” Other 
expedition members also found tracks, including Eric E. Ship- 
ton, who saw tracks on his return from Everest in 1936. In 
1938, the monks at Rongbuk Monastery built a sacred cairn 
atop a nearby mountain. The structure was destroyed and the 
alarmed monks claimed a snowman had committed the sac- 
rilege. The First American Karakoram Expedition reached 
Asia in 1938. It reported weird cries in the night, rocks 
thrown from above onto its group, and other strange 
incidents. 

1940's: World War II stopped mountaineering and scien- 
tific exploration of the formidable Himalayas. In 1942, Sla- 
vomir Rawicz and four other men escaped from a Commu- 
nist prison camp in Siberia and struck out on a “long walk” 
toward India. They reported meeting two ABSMs during 
their incredible journey. In 1944, army officers saw a hairy 
creature race down a mountain slope and disappear into a 
thicket of brush in the valley. 

Following the war, two Norwegian uranium prospectors 
sought a fabled bonanza strike near the Zemu Gap. They told 
authorities they had fought a deadly battle with two snow- 
men and had barely managed to escape with their lives. 
Several people believed the story to be a hoax. However, 
prospectors Aage Thorberg and Jan Frostis have stuck with 
their original statements, 

1950’s: Sightings mushroomed in this decade as several 
scientists seriously investigated the snowmen. In 1950, natives 
reported snowmen sightings in three different locations. These 
included one sighting by a large group of monks near Thy- 
angboche. A snowman also ventured out of the forest and 
hung around the Thyangboche Monastery. The beast was 
finally chased away by monks who blew bugles, pounded on 
gongs, and shrieked at it. The following year, Eric Shipton, 
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the famed mountaineer, discovered tracks and photographed 
them while on his way to Everest with an expedition. 

In 1952, several Sherpas watched a snowman for several 
hours near Mamche Bazar. Sir Edmund Hillary and George 
Lowe found “snowman” hair in a high mountain pass, and 
tracks were reported by a Swiss expedition. The next year, a 
Tibetan lama reported that he encountered an ABSM in 
Assam. The creature was carrying two large rocks but did 
not threaten the monk. Sir Edmund Hillary found another set 
of tracks in the snow, 

In 1954, an expedition financed by the London Daily Mail 
set out to capture a snowman, They found tracks in several 
different locations but returned without their prize. Three 
other scientific groups also reported finding tracks. Then, in 
1955, the famed climber Huerta led the Argentinian Moun- 
taineering Expedition into the mountains. He later reported 
that one of his porters had been murdered by a snowman. 
Tracks were discovered by other parties in the region. The 


following year,-author John Keel tracked a snowman for two - 


days and caught a glimpse of the creature. 

In 1957, the First Slick Expedition found hair and foot- 
prints at several locations. Two porters said ABSMs had been 
sighted in those regions earlier that year. Peter and Bryan 
Bryne said they had seen a snowman when the Slick Expedi- 
tion was in the Arun Valley. In 1958, Gerald Russell and two 
porters with the Second Slick Expedition encountered a teh- 
Ima (small snowman) near a river, and in the following year, 
tracks were reported by the Third Slick Expedition and 
members of a Japanese expedition. 

1960's: There have been several expeditions formed to 
track down the elusive snowman. Sir Edmund Hillary, the 


man who conquered Mt. Everest, created a sensation when 


he returned with the alleged scalp of a yeti. Sir Hillary 
proved the so-called scalp was actually goat skin and he 
declared that snowman tracks were made by foxes, bears, 
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and other animals. He claimed the original animal tracks are 
enlarged when the snow is melted by the sun. 

There have been several reports in the 1960's of snowmen 
being captured by various native tribes. Attempts to track 
these rumors down have proved fruitless. One report claimed 
that a Russian expedition had captured a live specimen. The 
leader of the expedition denied the story. 

The Russians have been very active in the hunt and have 
pointed out a possible error that may have been made in | 
previous searches. Most of the American and English expedi- 
tions have investigated the snowy area that lies just south of 
the Himalayas. However, “The yeti is actually seen more 
often in the deserts of Tibet and in northwestern China,” the 
Russians declared. 

Dr. Samuel Morton claims that there have been several 
snowmen captured during this century. He cites the famous 
“Apewoman of Patang” as a typical example. 

In 1913, an expedition of Chinese mountaineers captured a 
hairy, female “apewoman,” which the native guides declared 
to be a yeti, The creature was brought to Patang, in Sinkiang 
province, where she was exhibited to the public in a carnival. 
Dr. Gordon Mueller, who was investigating various Oriental 
medical practices, examined the creature on many occasions. 

“She stood about eight feet tall, weighed slightly more than 
five hundred pounds, and had enormous pendulous breasts,” 
Dr. Mueller recorded. “Her body was of immense size and I 
was frequently concerned that she might become annoyed 
with my examinations and kill me with one blow of her 
mighty arms. Her body was covered by reddish-black hair, 
The only exceptions were the bottoms of her feet and the 
palms of her hands. There was a small area on the buttock 
regions where hair was missing but this was probably due to 
patches being worn off by sitting on the ground. There was a 
slight area around the eyes where hair was not growing. The 
hair was very bristly, quite coarse, and measured up to two 
inches in length on her stomach and back.” 
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The “apewoman” appeared to be more human than ape. 
“She had a definite language,” Dr. Mueller said. “She 


grunted, whistled, and made gurgling sounds that changed in 


tone according to her mood. She made very frequent cries, 
shrill and high-pitched, as if she was attempting to call others 
in her family or tribe. She was very despondent at times, 
However, she learned to like cooked food during her months 
in captivity, and the man who exhibited her in the communi- 
ty was liberal with his daily meals. She gained quite a bit of 
poundage, but I was unable to weigh her,” 

Dr. Mueller, who recorded in his journal that he was not a 
trained anthropologist, felt that the seme was a vital 
link in mankind’s history. 

“I wired several universities and Saeed their kolena to 
hurry to Patang,” he wrote. “Most of them must have as- 
sumed I was an old China hand who had become too in- 
volved with rice wine. They never replied to my telegrams or 
letters.” 

During her fifth month in captivity the female yeti became 
infected with one of the many diseases that periodically 
sweep through the Orient. She weakened and died. At that 
same time, Europe was becoming a tinderbox that quickly 
flared into World War I. Dr. Mueller returned to England 
and entered the armed services. In 1920, he returned to Pa- 


tang with funds to exhume the skeleton and ship the remains 


to Europe. 

“The mountaineers had sold the poor creature to the 
carnival owner,” he related. “In my absence, the man had 
left Patang for parts unknown. There was no one in the vil- 
lage who knew where the awesome beast had been buried. I 
returned to England, leaving one of the world’s most incredi- 
ble discoveries lying in Patang in some unmarked grave.” 

Today, the thought that an “apewoman” might be uncere- 
moniously buried seems astonishing. However, by calling the 
yeti an “abominable snowman” we have cloaked the creature 
with an aura of mystery. The yeti is just another species of 
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wild animal life to the Nepalese Sherpas, Tibetans, and other 

“The natives feel it is a beast to be avoided, because of its 

powerful strength. They treat them as we might a lion, tiger, 

or gorilla,” Dr. Morton declared. “They’ve seen too many of 
these things to be mystified by their existence.” 

However, there are native superstitions centered around 
the sighting of a yeti or his more powerful cousin, the 
kung-lu. “The ferocity of the kung-lu and his bad temper is 
enough to start anyone to spinning his prayer wheel,” Dr. 
Morton explained. “The yeti will not venture near a human 
except at times of extreme hunger. This occurs only during 
severe winters. Bad storms mean trouble to snowmen and 
natives alike. This is where the superstition probably started.” 

Cautious scientists often view the ABSMs as nothing more 
than the product of overactive imaginations. “Well, old fel- 
low, if these weird creatures are lurking in the woods, why 
doesn’t someone stumble over a dead body?” they inquire 
with a smirking coolness. “Do your alleged apemen amble off 
into some hidden snowman’s graveyard? Do they just vanish 
when they reach an advanced age? Surely, you don’t expect 
me to believe that such a subhuman creature holds burial 
rites over a fallen tribesman.” 

“Perhaps they do bury a dead member of their tribe,” 
replied Dr. Morton, bristling with indignation. “With such a 
large number of these creatures running all over the moun- 
tains, we should have a few skeletons or bodies. However, I 


‘believe the answer lies in local customs. Simplified, this 


means dead snowmen are turned into medicine.” 

When Dr. J. G. Andersson came to Peking in 1914 as a 
consultant to the Chinese government, there had been scant 
attention given to the paleontological treasures in the Orient. 
Dr. Andersson quickly discovered that canny Chinese mer- 
chants were putting a healthy sound in their cash registers by 
selling fossils. The old bones were tagged Jung-ku and great 
medicinal properties were attributed to the “dragons’ bones.” 
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Fossil bones and teeth were dissolved in acid, mixed with a 
liberal dash of aromatic herbs, stirred with local superstitions, 
and consumed in vast quantities, Dr. Andersson’s pioneer 
efforts led to the discovery of the famed Peking Man, but the 
best efforts of Western scientists have not slowed the traffic 
in old bones. 

As Dr. Andersson and other scientists have discovered, 
Oriental medicine is a unique profession. Snake stones, “drag- 
ons’ bones,” and dried bat wings are priceless concoctions in 
the apothecary shops. Oriental medicine men also attribute 
potent properties to moomuyam, a rare medicine composed 
of the pulverized bones and essence of boiled yeti. Many 
canny merchants have their representatives roaming the far- 
flung reaches of the Himalayas. These traveling procurers 
offer a lucrative price to the lucky native who finds the body 
of a dead snowman. 

“The whole beastly practice is a throwback to the days of 
some ancient cannibalistic rites,” declares Dr. Samuel Mor- 
ton. “As you know, the ancients believed that consuming an 
enemy, or some ferocious wild animal, endowed one with the 
dead creature’s former power.” 

In recent years there have been reports of bands of aggres- 
sive snowmen moving out of their mountain lairs and warring 
against remote villages. In 1965, the Indian village of Talab 
Malkoti, in the district of Chamoli, was invaded by a tribe of 
wild men. Chamoli, which lies in the lower reaches of the 
western Himalayan range, is a mountainous region with 
heavy forests and more than a million inhabitants. 

For the past few years, the villagers have waged a series of 
skirmishes with “wild men” who live in the hills. The authori- 
ties have tried to capture these creatures, which quickly 
disappear back into the forest at the first sign of danger. _ 

The vanamanushas, or “wicked wild men,” have been 
known in the Chamoli district for hundreds of years, accord- 
ing to the natives. “They are very hairy, but well built, and 
their arms are so long that they touch their knees when they 


i 
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Stand erect,” one village chieftain informed the New Delhi 
authorities, 

Many villagers complain that the vanamanushas prey on 
their crops, haunt the jungles near villages, and demand 
grain, salt, and foodstuffs. “They cannot speak our language 
but make gestures with their hairy arms,” villagers informed 
the investigators, “In the last few years they have become 
much bolder and more persistent in their demands.” 

Chamoli natives also claim that the “wild, hairy men” are 
now raiding their villages in howling midnight forays. 

“They kidnap our women and carry them off to their 
caves,” the residents of the most remote villages have de- 
clared. A newspaper in New Delhi recently told about the 
horrifying experiences of a teen-aged girl who was captured 
by a raiding party of vanamanushas that had swooped down 
on her village during a midnight attack. 

The frightened young woman was dragged from her hiding 
place and carried off into the mountains by the chattering 
band of hairy wild men. She was unceremoniously shoved into 
a guarded cave and repeatedly assaulted by the hairy crea- 
tures. At length, two of the strongest creatures each claimed 
her as his personal companion and, sputtering and howling 
like enraged gorillas, they fought a bitter duel over her. 

During the brawl, the young woman slipped out of the 
cave and escaped through the forest. She was found in a 
dazed condition and near death by a search party. 

“She has been placed in a hospital for the insane,” the 
newspaper recorded. “She sits and stares both day and night. 
When she is touched by a friendly attendant, she screams in 
terror and crawls under her bed.” | 

A roaring scientific controversy has raged around 
ABSM since reports first filtered out of ina Heese a 
cerning his possible existence. Dr. Norman Dyhrenfurth, who 
accompanied an expedition into the mountains, adopted an 
open attitude toward the possibility of yetis living in the area, 
He prowled through yeti caves, collected castings of foot- 
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prints, found samples of discarded food scraps, and discov- 
ered tufts of reddish-brown and silver-gray hair. Dr. Dyhren- 
furth is convinced that the yeti is a form of subhuman. He 
reported the largest of the species is approximately eight to 
nine feet in height, while the smallest is about four feet tall. _ 

Unconvinced, scientists snort derisively and claim the en- 
tire matter is the product of local myths, legends, and folk- 
lore. The explorers and natives who have seen these creatures 
plod through the snow or come howling out of the night to 
raid a village are not deterred by skeptics. . 

“This week, this month, or this year, we will be proved 
right,” summed up Dr. Samuel Morton. “Then the world will 
know that the snowmen of the Himalayas are real.” 


CHAPTER THREE: SNOWMEN 
BEHIND THE IRON CURTAIN 


Communist dogma is marvelously effective when it comes 
to issuing pronounciamentos that ignore the physical facts of 
a situation. However, neither dogma nor propaganda can 
exorcise the tales of the large manlike creature that come 
annually from various parts of the Soviet Union. Although 
each province may have its own name for the mysterious 
giant of the mountains—in Dagestan, kaptar; in Azerbaijan, 
mesheadam: in Georgia, tkys-katsi; in Ossetia, lahkir; in 
Karachayevo-Cherkessia, agach-kishi; while the Chechens, 
Ingushes, Kabardins, and Balkars call it the almasti—each 
startled eyewitness seems to be describing the same strange 
beast. 

A consensus of reports would indicate the creature to be 
covered with thick hair as long as a bison’s. The giant’s 
rounded shoulders are broad, and its small head is egg-shaped 
with a low, sloping brow. Those who have sighted the beast 
describe a prominent, outthrust jaw, large enough to support 
huge teeth with long canines. Witnesses agree that the mon- 
ster’s nose is wide and flat, that its exceedingly long fingers 
are humanlike. Although the creature is most often reported 
walking with a kind of waddling gait, there are those who say 

43 


4 


44 — THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 


that it can move swiftly when it desires. Screams and shouts 
are frequently reported by those who reside in areas fre- 


quented by the hairy giants, but no one has claimed to 
discern anything resembling language. According to witnesses 


who have gotten close enough to the creatures, however, the 
things do seem to mumble to one another, 

No, Communist dogma cannot begin to persuade the thou- 
sands of eyewitnesses that they have seen creatures inspired 
by too much hastily imbibed vodka rather than the bairy 
monsters that they have soberly reported. In fact, it would 
appear that the sightings of these giants have not been de- 
creed contrary to the Communist Manifesto. 


Dr. Jeanne-Marie-Therese Koffman, who has already 


established herself as a topflight surgeon, read before a ses- 
sion of the Geographical Society of the U.S.S.R., a paper 
that detailed for her colleagues the results of her five-year 
search for the abominable snowman of the Caucasus Moun- 
tains. Dr. Koffman has collected accounts from 219 eyewit- 
nesses of giant humanoid activity in the region. 

Professor Boris Porshnev has advanced the theory that the 
“wild men” are surviving members of the Neanderthal species 
of man. Professor Porshney reached this conclusion after an 
examination of more than two-thousand accounts of the 
creatures. According to a rumor that enjoyed wide circula- 
tion in the fall of 1968, the Russians had prepared eighty 
ten-man almasti search groups to cover a one-million-square- 
mile area in the Caucasus at the time of the first snowfall in 
an all-out effort to capture a snowman alive. © 

For centuries there has been a popular belief among the 
people of the Caucasus that the mountains are inhabited by 
gigantic evil spirits called shaitans. According to legend, these 
restless mountain spirits attempt to climb into heaven 
at some period in prehistory, for which Allah has condemned 
them to wander the remote mountain passes forever. If a 
true believer should encounter one of the terrible spirits, he 
would do well to make a quick and cautious retreat lest he 
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anger the shaitan into taking revenge upon him and deliver- 
ing misfortune unto his household. If the creature should 
request food, the true believer should satisfy the demand and 
circumvent the spirit’s wrath. 

The mountain dwellers of the Caucasus still repeat this 
legend to their children. Actually, the legend contains a good 
deal of very practical advice, for, it seems, the villagers do 
occasionally encounter shaitans, or gigantic, hairy creatures, 
which certainly resemble terrible and tormented evil spirits. 

In the spring of 1966, a man named Didanov, who was 
highly respected in his village, told Dr. Kofiman of his 
experience with such a creature. 

Didanov had traveled to the mountain pastures and had 
received an invitation to have supper and to spend the night 
at a shepherds’ encampment. The traveler had difficulty 
sleeping because of the restlessness of the man lying next to 
him. Didanov had just rolled over when he saw a large hand 
parting the flaps of the tent. 

Startled, the man watched a strange Hairy “animal” stick 
his head inside the tent, peer about, then withdraw. Didanov 
awoke his host and described what he had seen, _ 

The shepherd advised Didanov to “pay no attention” to the 
strange beast. “If you come around here more often,” he said, 
“you'll see more than that. That’s an almasti.” 

Soon the shepherd had dozed off again, but Didanov re- 
ported that he could not sleep. According to the terrified 
traveler (translation in Sputnik from Nauka i Religiya) , “The 
tent flaps parted again and the thing entered. I screwed up 
my eyes, feigning sleep, but kept watching even though I was 
scared stiff. After a wary look at us, the thing squatted beside 
the pots of food. Lifting the lids, it began to eat, gulping the 
food and glancing our way constantly to see if we were 
asleep. Then it stood up, silently replaced the lids on both 
pots, and walked to a peg on one wall. Removing a bridle 
from the peg, it inspected it carefully, returned it to its place 
and slipped out of the tent.” 
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Didanoy stated that he did not move from his sleeping 
place until dawn. At that time, he summoned his courage and 
inspected the food pots. There was no question that the 
nightmarish creature had not been a product of a troubled 
dream. The food supply had dwindled as a result of the 
beast’s visit. 

Aubekir Bekanov, a Kabardin villager, told Russian jour- 
nalists that he had been returning from a late movie when he 
had spied a shadowy figure standing near a fence. 

“I turned on my flashlight and found myself face-to-face 
with a hairy, manlike creature,” Bekanov said. “I could only 
stand there rooted to the ground, staring at the monstrous 
thing. It, in turn, stood there and stared at me. We were both 
immobile.” 

When Bekanov finally made a movement, the almasti 
jumped the fence in one leap and disappeared into a grove of 
cherry trees. 

The next morning two young girls had their feast of 
cherries interrupted by a glimpse of a massive, hairy arm 
shaking the trunk of a tree near them. Later that same day 
three other villagers saw the creature among the cherry 
trees, and by the time the almasti chose to quit the village of 
Kabardin, nine people had seen his dark, hairy bulk. | 

In July, 1957, Professor V. K. Leontiev came across a 
series of very strange tracks while he was following the spoor 
of a leopard in the territory called the Gagan Sanctuary. 
That night, as he was preparing camp, he was startled by a 
loud, shrill cry. Professor Leontiev, a wildlife conservationist, 
immediately realized that no animal or bird in the area could 
have made the sound. He was equally convinced that the cry 
had not been that of a human being. 

The next night, as he was making his campfire, Professor 
Leontiev caught sight of something moving on a snowfield. 
The creature was about one-hundred-seventy yards away 
from him and was going in the opposite direction. Professor 
Leontiev recognized the beast at once as the kaptar that the 
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local inhabitants had often described. The kaptar was walking 
erect and stood about seven feet tall. Its body was covered 
with long, dark hair. 

In the interest of scientific knowledge and advancement, 
Professor Leontiev leveled his rifle at the creature and took a 
shot at it. The kaptar was out of range, however, and the 
sound of the rifle caused it to scramble up to the high rocks. 

Professor Leontiev claimed to have had the giant of the 
mountains in view for five to seven minutes. He described 
shoulders of unusual width, a massive head, and a generally 
humanlike appearance. For one fleeting second the wildlife 
expert had gotten a look at the creature’s face as it turned at 
the sound of his rifle shot. Its physiognomy was elongated 
and animallike. Professor Leontiev compared the “wild man” 
to an extremely tall, massively built, wide-shouldered man 
with a shaggy growth of beard on his face and long hair all 
over the rest of his body, 3 

In 1964, Professor Boris Porshnev excavated the grave of 
a female almasti in the Caucasian village of Tkhina. In a 
carefully worded statement, Professor Porshney said that the 
bones were those of a female creature and that preliminary 
investigation of the skeleton showed that structurally it dif- 
fered in some ways from modern man. 

The story of the creatures whose bones Professor Porshnev 
and his crew disinterred is an interesting one. It was about 
one hundred years ago that a man named Genaba returned 
to Tkhina with a bizarre gift from his friend Prince Achba. 
Prince Achba, a great sportsman, had caught a humanlike 
female being while hunting in the woods. : 

Genaba named the wild woman Zana and had a special 
hut made of woven twigs and grasses constructed for her. At 
first Genaba kept the creature guarded, but eventually Zana 
grew accustomed to having people about her and was al- 
lowed to move about freely. Genaba received Zana’s full 
obedience, and he succeeded in at least semidomesticating 
ber. He tutored her in the crafts of preparing firewood, 
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carrying water, and toting sacks of grain. Zana was of an 
enormous and powerful build and was capable of more than 
earning her keep through physical labor. 

The description of Zana seems to tally precisely with Shiva 
given by villagers who have encountered the almasti, Her 


body was covered with thick black hair and she refused to - 


wear clothing of any kind. It was only by exercising the 
greatest patience that Genaba was able to train Zana to wear 
a loincloth to cover her private parts. No amount of 
schooling could teach Zana to talk, however. She seemed 
capable only of mumbling and squealing. — 

Cleanliness was not a problem with the wild woman. One 
of her favorite pastimes was daily bathing in the spring that 
still bears her name. Winter or summer, Zana could be seen 
at her daily ritual of washing herself in the icy spring. 

Zana also enjoyed gathering rocks and attempting to chip 
them. When the creature had finished her regular duties on 
Genaba’s estate, she would scurry to her rocks and spend 
countless hours arranging them into piles and trying to chip 
ee Na te are eee 

r 

Ancient residents of the village maintain that while in 
captivity Zana gave birth to five children. The implications of 
Zana’s having bred with men of the village, if true, are really 
quite staggering. If Zana did conceive with human males, 
then she could not have been some species of ape. It also 
means that she could not have been a representative female 
from a surviving band of Neanderthal Man—if, that is, by 
Neanderthal you mean a separate species or subspecies of 
Homo sapiens. If Zana did indeed produce offspring fathered 
by human males, then Zana—and those “wild men” like 
her—must have been primitive members of the human race. 
Or, if they are truly remnants of the Neanderthals, as some 
scientists believe, then Neanderthal Man must be considered 
a direct ancestor of modern man, rather than a separate 
species or subspecies. 
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Of course the matter of Zana’s children may only be 
legend, an added bit of fantasy to make the tale even more 
remarkable as it was told and retold through decades of long, 
cold Caucasus winters. However, there are other reports of 
half-breed almastis. A Professor Rinchen claims to have 
heard of one who was allowed to become a pupil in a 
lamasery and who went on to become a scholar of reputa- 
tion. According to the villagers of Tkhina, Zana’s children 
had a different destiny: four of the children died before their 
mother, and the fifth answered the shrill call of his mother’s 
people and fied to the mountains. 

Zana died in the 1880's and was mourned by the entire 
village of Tkhina. She had been a gentle creature, amiable in 
manner and devoted to her master Genaba. Her bones lay 
forgotten outside the village until the persistent Professor 
Porshnev unearthed them for examination. 

Professor Proshnev is convinced that the Neanderthal spe 
cies of man could have survived in certain regions of the 
earth due to specific conditions. Those who learned to labor 
became humans. Those who did not, in Professor Porshnev’s 
view, became “set,” and did not develop beyond the Nean- 
derthal stage. 

A letter appeared in Fate magazine’s “Report from the 
Readers” section (July, 1966) that raised questions about 
ostensible yeti remains from the Ural Mountains: 


My husband and I recently attended a carnival owned 
by the - Amusement Company and we viewed an 
exhibit that left us both amazed and perplexed. This 
exhibit showed the remains of a petrified nine-foot giant 
in a glass-topped coffin. 

This creature, according to the blown-up newspaper 
clipping mounted on the front of the exhibit, was discov- 
ered in the Ural Mountains in Siberia in 1900. It isn't 
clear who found the body, but a man in New Orleans 
(no name given) owned it until recently.... It was 
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exhibited at the New York’s World’s Fair in 1937 and 
scientists have examined it but for some reason can’t 
determine if it is really the remains of some ancient man 
or if it is a man-made hoax, , 


The correspondent tells Fate 


rib looked “too fresh” 
forehead did not seem as dehydrated as the rest of the body; 
3) the upper teeth seemed to contain only incisors. The 
correspondent goes on to say: == 


No mention was made in the clipping about the car- 
bon-14 test. This test would reveal the true age of the 
creature and whether it is a hoax or not. It seems that 
cO important a discovery as a nine-foot giant should 
have been placed in the Smithsonian or some other 


the d 


ould be 


whether 
world. .,, 


an Ural Mountain wild man are 


The nine-foot remains of 
quite probably a hoax, but it may well be that some. 
quite pı x, b | that someda 
authentic proof of the abominable snowman will pi 
some carnival sideshow. This ; 
certain exhibits that have been 
ing the Midwest, and he 


henti | that the corpse looked au- 
Oy ue to her except for three things: 1) a partially exposed 


for the age given; 2) the skin on the 
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corpses of “wild men” should not be more carefully examined 
by scientists—if they could be persuaded to take the time for 
something a bit unorthodox—rather than the sunburned kid- 
dies who take one look at the remains and then gag on their 
cotton candy and popcorn. 

It would seem that from October to December of 1941 the 
Russians had more than the questionable remains of almasti 
to ponder, The report of a V. S. Karapetyan, a lieutenant- 
colonel in the medical service of the Soviet army, indicates 
that an infantry battalion near Buinaksk had captured a wild 
man and did not really know what to do with him. Dr. 
Karapetyan was summoned to examine the creature and give 
his medical opinion as to whether it was really some kind of 
Strange, wild creature, or if the infantry had apprehended 
some fantastically disguised spy. _ 

The prisoner was kept in a cold shed, Dr. Karapetyan was 
told, because he sweated so profusely and seemed to become 


ill in a warm room. The subject in question was human in 


general shape, male, naked, and covered with shaggy dark 

According to Dr. Karapetyan’s report released by the 
Russian information service: “The man stood absolutely 
straight with his arms hanging, and his height above the 
average.... He stood before me like a giant, his mighty 
chest thrust forward. His fingers were thick and strong, and 


_ exceptionally large.... His eyes told me nothing. They were 


dull and empty—the eyes of an animal. And he seemed to 
me like an animal and nothing more.” 

Dr. Karapetyan told the authorities that their prisoner was 
no disguised person, but “... a wild man of some kind.” The 
doctor returned to his unit and never heard of the strange 
prisoner again. 

Unfortunately, neither has anyone else! The mind boggles 
at the extraordinary “cool” of Dr. Karapetyan. A giant 
humanoid creature stood before him in captivity. An extraor- 
dinary beast, fully human in shape, yet different enough in his 
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medical opinion to be classified as “an animal and nothing 
more.” | 

But one must forgive Dr. Karapetyan. There was, after 
all, a war going on, and he was undoubtedly more concerned 
with survival and mending the wounded than he was about 
anthropology or classifying new species or subspecies, or 
about discovering a living ancestor of Homo sapiens, We can 
only wonder what happened to the “prisoner.” Was he sum- 
marily shot, or was he released and permitted to rejoin -his 
mountain tribesmen? 7 Sess | 

If he had been thoroughly studied and examined—once he 
had been freed of the charge of espionage—the great enigma 
of the abominable snowman might have been solved nearly 
three decades ago. The massive popular and scientific specu- 
lation currently taking place would long since have ceased 
and letters such as the one by Professor Valeri Avdeyey 
which appeared in the Literaturnaya Gazeta would be re- 
garded as quaint and woefully dated, __ 

In an open letter to those scientists who Seriously pursue 
the abominable snowman and especially to Dr. Jeanne 
Koffman, Dr. Avdeyev asked: “Almasti—Where Are There 
Traces of Them?” Se 

“In popular science literature from time to time the ques- 
tion is raised of the existence of hitherto unknown wild 
men,” Dr. Avdeyey wrote. He went on to illustrate the recent 
appearance of an article in Tass and Nedelya that had been 
authored by four men who claimed to have chased the 
abominable snowman in the Caucasus Mountains. 

“They (the authors of the article) maintain that official 
science is wrong in rejecting the possibility of the existence of 
a wild manlike creature, unknown to science, that is hiding in 
places difficult of access, because more and more testimony is 
being gathered to the effect that natives of the Caucasus have 
long known about him and some have seen him in our own 
times.” 

Dr. Avdeyev told of the time when he had met Jeanne 
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greatest concentration (of the 
confrontations with the creatures) 


thals, as Professor Porshnev maintains, why have no traces of 
Weapons fashioned by them or remains of their feeding 
ever been discovered?” 

Dr. Avdeyey issues his conviction that it will be impossible 
to seriously discuss the existence of the almastj until after 
“unquestionable material traces of their presence have been 
found,” 

After all, Dr. Avdeyey chides, one can produce eyewit- 
ness testimony of those who have sighted fairies and mer- 
maids as well as abominable snowmen. _ 

The skeptical scientist concludes by magnanimously wish- 
ing the best of luck to Dr. Koffman and the other almasti 
hunters. “In the meantime, however, like many others,” Dr. 
Avdeyev affirms, “I do not believe in the existence of the 
almasti or any other goblins.” š 

Those who knew Dr. Jeanne-Marie-Therese Koffman were 
fully aware that she would not hesitate to pick up the 
gauntlet hurled by Dr. Avdeyev. Dr. Koffman is French by 
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nationality, a surgeon by profession. During World War II, 
she volunteered for medical duty on the front lines and she 
became instructress of an Alpine airborne unit in the northern 
Caucasus. Dr. Koffman took part in many paratroop combat 
operations. In addition to her skills as a parachutist, she 
became adept as an expert motorcycle and automobile driv- 
er. She is a crack shot and can ride horseback with the 
daredevil abandon of a Comanche Indian. Dr. Koffman’s 
reply to Dr. Avdeyev’s caustic epistle appeared in the maga- 
zine Nauka i. Religyia: : . | 

“It is true that we do not yet possess serious material 
proofs that manlike creatures live in the Caucasus,” she 
began after she had observed the literary amenities of com- 
‘plimentary salutation. “This means that our claims are built 
entirely on ‘eyewitness’ accounts. Do we have ‘any reason to 
question them? = 

“You, and those who think like you, solve that problem 
very simply. All reports of wild men, whether they originate 
from Tibet, the Pamirs, North America or the Caucasus, are 
dismissed as false. Discussion is thus closed.” = | 

Dr. Koffman accuses the skeptics of having no unanimity 


among them, even for arriving at such an unsophisticated . 


conclusion. Some of the orthodox thinkers suggest that hun- 
dreds of eyewitnesses freely lie out of “depravity inherent in 
human nature.” Others are convinced that all almasti sighters 
_ are “practical jokers,” glad of the chance to put one over on 

the scientists, Still other skeptics believe that all the witnesses 
are cowards who see monsters out of fright. Kinder critics 
regard those who see abominable snowmen as people afflict- 
ed with hallucinations, The harsher doubters consider the 
— of almasti activity to be ignorant and superstitious 

“Two years ago a well-known Moscow scientist whom I 
asked to at least look at my record of evidence, flatly refused 
to examine ‘old wives’ tales gathered in the marketplaces!’ 
Yet the file contained: (1) the record of a two-hour talk in 
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one of the largest party district committees of Azerbaijan, 
signed by the second secretary of the committee, Dr. 
Kulieva, and a livestock specialist, Akhadov; (2) the report 
of militia Captain Belov; (3) an affidavit by Tairov, a research 
worker of the Academy of Sciences of the Azerbaijan 
S.S.R.; (4) the testimony of Dyakov, an officer (Georgia); 
(5) the testimony of Shtymov, a Kabardin, chief of the 
faculty of pedagogics and psychology of the Pedagogical 
Institute in Kustanai; (6) the statement of Lieutenant- 
Colonel Karapetyan, of the medical corps, to the Academy 
of Sciences of the U.S.S.R.; (7) the testimony of Kardanov, 
a Kabardin, a deputy to the Supreme Soviet of the U.S.S.R. 

“Finally, in what category shall we put Marshal of the 
Soviet Union Rybalko, Major-General Topilsky, head of the 
special branch of the army subunit Kolpashnikov, Professor 
Satunin, and Professor Baradin? What about Professor 
Khokhlov, who gave a description of the unknown creature 
back in 1914?” — | 

Dr.-Koffman denies that the “wild man” is merely a figure 
of Caucasian folklore or a product of willful deception, She 
agrees with Dr. Avdeyev that one can collect any number of 
rumors about anything, but she adds: “... people not only 
hear but they have the ability to evaluate what they hear. 
There is a method of ascertaining scientific truth by holdin 
polls. A strictly worked-out system of compilation, analysis, 
comparative evaluation, verification, and summarizing of in- 
formation guarantees a definite trustworthiness of the data 
received, ...” 

The energetic and persistent scientist admits that she her- 
self had formerly considered the reports of “wild men” living 
in the Caucasus to be ridiculous. “It took a long time and 
hundreds of conversations before I reached the conclusion, 
and later the conviction, that I was dealing with realities,” 
Dr. Koffman stated. 

Once she had become convinced of the reality of the 
almasti, Dr. Koffman says that she had to answer the ques- 
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tions: where, at what time, and in what manner should she 
conduct the search? 

“I consider that this stage of the work has now been 
completed,” she writes in her reply. “Today I can take a 
map, say of Kabarda, point to four comparatively restricted 
_ areas and say: ‘A well-equipped group sent to that locality is 
_ sure to sight an almasti within a year at the very most.’ ” 

Dr. Koffman assures her critics that she does not believe in 
the existence of goblins. “What is more,” she stresses, “I 
don’t ‘believe’ in the almasti, I possess sufficient data to 
simply say that he exists!” 

In January, 1969, the London Observer reported that the 
snowman had been seen in Tibet. According to a report in a 
Hong Kong newspaper, Chinese troops went after the mon- 
ster with guns, ropes, and nets. The ABSM was described as a 
reddish-brown creature that stood up = looked = like a 

“superhuman.” 

The London Observer was unable to obtain any further 
reports that might have indicated whether or not the Chinese 
troops managed to snare the ABSM with their “guns, nets, 
and ropes.” Perhaps one day a Chinese scientist will be 
permitted to join Dr.. Koffman and announce that he, too, 
possesses sufficient data to say that the abominable snowman 
exists. 


CHAPTER FOUR: WILD-MEN BELOW 
THE EQUATOR 


In July, 1966, a Reuters News Service dispatch from Rio de 
Janeiro told of a mysterious race of primitive Indian giants, 
never seen by white men before, who were attacking other ~ 
tribes in the Amazon jungle. Brazilian Air Force cadets 
returning from jungle-survival training on the sprawling 
Xingu National Indian Reservation told authorities that the 
men of the Caiapo nation were extremely fearful of the 
giants, who were killing hunters and peaceful villagers. 

The Indians of the Mekranonti, Kaiabi, and Mundurucu 


tribes of the Caiapo nation showed the cadets the unusually 


large weapons that they had brought back from their battles 
with the giant jungle warriors. The size of the huge bows and 
stone axes that the Indians displayed indicated that their 
mysterious foes had to be at least seven feet tall. 

According to the Reuters dispatch, Brazil’s Indian Protec- 
tion Service was organizing a thirty-nine-man expedition to 
investigate the reports of the massive, warlike Indians. The 
group was to be led by Francisco Meirelles, an experienced 
scout, who has been credited with having pacified the fierce 
Xavante Indians. 

The vast reaches of the Amazon jungle seem to have 
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sheltered numerous tribes of mysterious “primitive Indian 
giants” over the centuries, If these “Indians” should turn out 
to be abominable junglemen who have advanced to the 
cultural stage of primitive weaponry, it will assuredly take 
more than a Francisco Meirelles to pacify them. Whether or 
not such aggressive, weapon-bearing, subhumans exist in the 
jungles of the Amazon, there seems little doubt that the wild 
man does exist below the equator just as surely as he thrives 
amid the snow of the Himalayas and the dense forests of 
Eureka, California. 

In the mythology of the Guatemalan Indians the monster 
is known as El Sisemite. He is said to be taller than the 
tallest man and is described as being a cross between a man 
and a monkey. El Sisemite is believed- to be strong enough to 
break down the biggest trees in the forest and to sprout hair 
thick enough to withstand a hunter’s bullet. 

The Indians accuse El Sisemite of having designs on their 
women and tell of numerous village females who have been 
carried off by the beast. Male Indians may be crushed and 
pummeled to death by El Sisemite if they are unlucky enough 
to encounter one of the giants when it feels like a bit of fresh 
blood and sport. It is also said that El Sisemite kidnaps 
children in the hope that they will teach it to speak in the 
privacy of its cave. The Indians also believe that the jungle 
giant envies their mastery of fire, for they have found much 
evidence to indicate that El Sisemite warms himself by 
deserted campfires. 

The Matto Grosso has long presented an eerie enigma to 
the white man. Bizarre tales of lost worlds, surviving dino- 
saurs, and savage Indian tribes have come out of its steaming 
jungle vastness (it is about twice the size of Texas) for many 
decades, f 

Shortly after the turn of the century, Colonel Phillip H. 
Fawcett, an experienced British explorer, scientist, and geog- 
-Tapher, led an expedition through eastern Bolivia. They 
were near the Heath River when they came upon a large, 
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reedy, primeval swamp. In the near-solid slime of a beach, 
Colonel Fawcett was startled by tracks that were huge and 
unrecognizable—unless one chooses to believe that dinosaurs 
might still exist. Some Indians who claim extensive knowl- 
edge of the mysterious Matto Grosso relate alleged eyewit- 
ness accounts of fearsome animals and giant reptiles that 
inhabit the unknown tableland of the area’s interior. 

About forty-three years ago, Colonel Fawcett and his son 
Jack, together with an American named Raleigh Rimell, set 
out in search of one of the fabled lost cities of the Matto 
Grosso. They were never seen again. 

Several years later, a British journalist returned to England 
with a fair-skinned Indian boy, who claimed that he was the 
son of Jack Fawcett and his Indian wife. The Fawcett family 
refused to accept the boy's story. 

In 1951, human bones were discovered lying in a shallow 
grave near where some had theorized that Fawcett’s expedi- 
tion might have passed. Both Brazilian and British scientists 
agreed, however, that the skeletal remains could not have- 
been those of Colonel Fawcett or of the two young men who 
vanished with him during the ill-fated search. 

In the dense jungle growth of the Matto Grosso, the 
natives fear the monstrous “mapinguary,” a man-beast so 
powerful that it kills oxen by pulling their tongues out. In his 
book On the Track of Unknown Animals, Dr. Bernard Heu- 
velmans publishes an account of the mapinguary that was 
sent to him by-a correspondent, Senhora Anna Isabel de Sal 
Leitao Texeira, who received it from a respected Brazilian 
writer, 

In the account, the principal, Inocencio, is on an expedi- 
tion to the Urubu watershed. He is led astray from the party 
when he pursues a group of black monkeys with the intention 
of shooting one. Then, as it grows dark, Inocencio is sur- 
prised to hear what seems to be a man shouting—a horrible, 
deafening cry. There is the sound of heavy footsteps, as if 
a large animal is running toward him, then: “. . . a silhouette 
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the size of a man of middle height appeared in the clear- 
ing.... It remained where it stood, looking perhaps suspi- 
ciously at the place where I was.” 

When the creature roared again, Inocencio fired at it, ae 
he was terrified to see the wounded monster charging toward 
him. Inocencio triggered another bullet and the mapinguary 
leaped behind a barricade of undergrowth and brush, The 
hunter took refuge in a tree and later observed that “the 
roars of the animal that attacked me that night were more 
terrible and deafening than a jaguar’s.” 

Inocencio did not venture down from his perch until sun- 
up. He found blood splashed about the clearing, and he 
noticed a sour smell that seemed to permeate the entire area. 
His companions began firing shots so that he might find 
them, and Inocencio rejoined the expedition, convinced that 
he had had an encounter with the mapinguary. 

Dr. Heuvelmans informs us that the jungle wild man is 
known as the didi in British Guiana and Venezuela. Ac- 
cording to the Indians, the didi is a short, thickset, and 
powerful apeman that sounds like a human when it signals its 
fellows with its plaintive howl or whistle. 

In 1931, during an expedition to British Guiana, Professor 
Nello Beccari, an Italian anthropologist, received an account 
of the didi from no less a personage than the British resident 
magistrate, Haines, who told of encountering two strange 
animals walking on their hindfeet. The puzzling creatures had 
human features but were completely covered with reddish- 
brown fur. They retreated slowly back into the forest, never 
once taking their eyes off Haines, who stood, baffled, on the 
narrow trail. 

One Miegam, the guide for the Italian expedition, told of 
his own experience with the didi in 1918 when he had been 
traveling up the Berbice with three other men. A bit beyond 
Mambaca they spotted two men on the riverbank and called 
to them to ask if the fishing was good. The fishermen ap- 
peared startled by the men in the boats and slunk away into 
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the forest. When Miegam and his party landed to investigate 
the strange behavior of the men on the bank, they were 
startled to find that the footprints in the sand resembled the 
tracks of apes more than men. 

In Africa, according to monster-hunter Ivan T. Sanderson, 
abominable snowman-type creatures have been reported in 
three areas: the southern face of the Guinea Massif; the east 
side of the Congo Basin; and the eastern escarpment of 
Tanganyika. 

The ufiti of Nyasaland i is considered by game experts to be 
some new subspecies of giant chimpanzee. Although the ufiti 
has been seen by many hunters, conservation officers, and 
untold thousands of native residents, no scientific expedition 
has, as yet, ever captured one. Most eyewitnesses affirm that 
the ufiti stands nearly six feet tall and weighs approximately 
three-hundred pounds. The consensus is that the creature is 
definitely more human than chimpanzee. 

The ufiti seems shy and nonaggressive, but tales of the tano 
giant that hides away in the primeval forests of the Upper 
Tano in the Gold Coast are truly terrifying. The tano giant is 
described by the natives as a huge, white-skinned apeman 
who is covered with black hair. This veritable King Kong 
must be propitiated by gifts of food left on the pathways to 
the — or it comes to loot and plunder the villages. 

Each night fearful natives barricade themselves against the 
raids of the tano giant, and it is said that only fire can drive 
the creature away. Several tales have come out of the Upper 
Tano that indicate that the tano giant carrys women away 
from the villages. There are also stories. about the monster 
seizing children and eating out their abdominal cavities. 

Several explorers accept the existence of the muhalu of the 
rain forest as much as they accept the existence of the 
African lion. The muhalu walks erect and is covered with 
dark fur, except for the face. It is of exceptionally large size, 
and the natives regard the creature with such awe that it is 
said that a mere glance of the muhalu can kill a man. 
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We have seen that a number of mysterious deaths have 
been blamed on the abominable forest and mountain crea- 
tures in various parts of the world. At the same time, recent 
research indicates that chimpanzees may hurl sticks and 
stones at their enemies and do, on occasion, employ primitive 
tools. The search for Mr. Bigfoot may suddenly become a 
rather dangerous one if zoologists and anthropologists must 
spend much time dodging rocks and sidestepping pitfalls. 

The “down-under” apeman of Australia seems to have an 
unusually long nose, similar, perhaps, to that of the proboscis 
monkey. On April 4, 1968, Mrs. Mabel Walsh, a Lindfield, 
Australia, housewife, reported a strange monster in Narra- 
been Lakes, 

“Call me a nut if you like, but there’s a strange creature in 
Narrabeen Lakes,” Mrs. Walsh told newsmen. “I saw it on 
Wednesday about 1:15 p.m. It walked out of the lake and 
ambled into the scrub,” 

Mrs. Walsh described the beast as below the height of an 
average-sized adult human male, “with dark grey, tough, 
leathery skin.” According to the fifty-year-old mother of six 
children, the creature walked on thick hindlegs and had a 
long snout, or nose. 

ba | know Ill be criticized,” Mrs. Walsh, a church worker 
who was at that time helping to organize the Billy Graham 
crusade, admitted to the press. “But I’m a Christian and I 
can take it. I saw that creature, Call me a nut, but I saw it. 
I'm sure I saw it.” 

Mrs. Walsh had been driving with her nephew when she 
spotted the thing. “I was doing forty-five miles per hour 
along the Wakehurst Parkway beside Narrabeen Lakes when 
we saw the thing. We both said at once, ‘Look at that!’ and 
pointed to the creature. It was standing with its feet in 
shallow water. It ambled out and ran into the scrub. It had a 
strange, shuffling walk, but it was quite fast. 

“It shocked me,” said the woman. “It was a peculiar- 
looking thing. I've never seen anything like it. We only saw it 
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for a few seconds. If I had been alone, I would have thought 
I was seeing things, but John saw it too.” 

Mrs. Walsh stopped the car, but she had to wait for traffic 
to pass before she could back up. By that time, the thing had 
desea “2 99 T 

“I didn't have time to call anyone and check on it,” Mrs. 
Walsh explained. “We were in a hurry. I had to get John to 
the airport and go home for tea before going to gemology 
classes.” | 

The Australian housewife told reporters that she had not 
noticed a tail or ears, but she had seen that the creature had 
small eyes and smaller front legs or arms, The creature’s 
trunk was rigid, squared off at the end and stuck down and 
out at an angle. 

Is it possible that we might have to add an Australian 
abominable waterman to our charts? | 





CHAPTER FIVE: SNOWMEN, 
WEREWOLVES, AND WILD, HAIRY 
MAN-BEASTS 


One of the most intriguing aspects of the mystery of the 
abominable snowman is the evidence of his existence in 
ancient times. The literature of nearly every civilization and 
culture asserts that there have been giant creatures who 
roamed the land. The Biblical declaration that “there were 
giants in those days” will certainly coincide with the current 
descriptions of the snowman. re 


For centuries, scholars have puzzled over The Chronicon — 


of Denys of Tell-Mahre, a leader of the Syrian Jacobites. He 
was born in Mesopotamia (now Iraq) and recorded this 
remarkable account near the end of the eighth century, A.D. 


A.D. 774: Before the reign of the Emperor Leo IV 
(the Greek-Byzantine ruler) there raged a plague that 
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the people in the Abdin Rock region, near Hoh. In some 
villages they devoured more than one hundred people, 
and in many others from twenty, to forty or fifty. Noth- 
ing could be done to them because they were fearless of 
man. If a man did pursue them, in no ways did the 
monsters become scared or flee. Instead, they turned on 
the man. If men loosed their weapons on a monster, it 
leaped on the men and tore them to bits. 

These monsters entered houses and yards, and seized 
and kidnapped children and left, no one daring to offer 
resistance. They climbed in the night onto terraces, stole 
children from their beds and went off without opposi- 
tion. When they appeared, dogs were afraid to bark. 

For these reasons, the country suffered a more terri- 
ble experience than it had ever known before. Two or 
three men were frightened to move around together. 
Cattle disappeared from the field because all of the 
livestock had been devoured by these dreaded monsters. 
Indeed, when one of these creatures attacked a herd of 
goats, or a flock of sheep, they took away several at one 
time... 

These monsters passed from the land and went into 
Arzanene (a district in south Armenia along the bor- 
ders of Assyria) and ravaged every village there. They 
also ravaged in the country of Maipherk and along Mt. 
Cahai and caused great damage at Amida and.... 


was followed by the appearance of frightening and terri- 
fying animals who feared nothing and no one. 

They fled from no man and, indeed, killed many 
people. A very little they were like wolves, but their face 
was small and long ... and they had great ears, The 
skin on their spine resembled that of a pig. 

These mysterious animals committed great ravages on 
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At this point, several pages are missing from the ancient 
manuscript. Scholars have long claimed that Denys of Tell- 
Mahre wrote a fanciful folktale. There has been debate over 
whether Denys implied that the frightening monsters had 
“dorsal” fins on their backs or that their backs were bristled 
as a pig’s back is, Perhaps he meant that the hair along their 
backs bristled with the stiffness of hog hair. In the context of 
a description of an ABSM, it is easy to imagine that the 
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villagers might have been the victi 1 raiding p: 
abominable snowmen. a at e 
_ Many ancient chronicles contain accounts of demons leap- 
ing from dark ambush to kidnap or devour unsuspecting vic- 
tims. These demons are frequently described as “dark, hairy 
creatures” with eyes that glow in the dark and “the devil's 
bestial look on their faces.” The fortunate person who has 
escaped from a snowman might well attribute such demonic 
qualities to the creature, : | | 

It is interesting to note that many sightings of these mon- 
sters occurred during raging thunderstorms. It would appear 
that the snowmen are enraged by loud noises, Sea: 

In his Chronicles, Abbott Ralph of Coggeshall Abbey, Es- 
sex, England, wrote about a roaring thunderstorm that lashed 
= s pii on the night of St. John the Baptist in June, 


In the Holy Night of St, John the Baptist, all night 
thunder roared and . . . incessantly lashed all over Eng- 
land. A certain strange monster was struck by lightning 
at Maidstone in Kent ... This monster had the head of 
& strange being, the belly of a human and other mon- 
strous members and limbs of animals unlike each other. 
Its black corpse was scorched and a terrible stench came 
from it and very few were able to go near, | 


_ Abbott Ralph records another incident that occurred dur- 
ing a storm on the night of July 29, 1205: | 


Horrible thunder and lightning raged during the night, 
over England, and many thought the Judgment Day had 
arrived ... Next day, certain monstrous tracks (“large, 
pointed feet”) were seen at several places, The prints 
were of a kind never seen before and many claimed they 
were the tracks of giant demons. 


Raphael Holinshed, heir of an old Chelshire, England, 
family, roamed over England collecting unusual items of 
folklore for his Chronicles, published “at the sign of the 
Boarre, in Aldersgate.” One of his most unusual items con- 
cerned the celebration of the second marriage of King 
Alexander of Scotland during the thirty-first year of his reign. 


... As the King was leading his bride in a dance, a 
large number of lords and ladies were following them. 
There appeared before them then, closing from their 
rear, a giant creature resembling death, all naked, noth- 
ing but flesh and bones, very dreadful to behold ... 
which spectacle the King and his retinue were sore 
astonished by, and put in such fear that they quickly 
ended their dance for that time, 


From Holinshed’s description we might conjecture that 
some uninvited snowman wandered out of the woods and 
came to satisfy his curiosity concerning the noise. 

A Tudor historian records another incident that occurred 
around 1538 at the church of St. Michael’s, Cornhill, Lon- 
don. John Stowe wrote: “. . . The bell ringers were ringing the 
bells in the loft of St. Michael's [to drive away the demons] 
when a thing of ugly shape and sight was seen to come in the 
south window, and go to the north one. For fear thereof, all 
of the ringers fell down and laid as dead for a time ...” 
Stowe’s description of a “thing with claws” has confused 
historians and his translators. It was common during the 
Middle Ages for people to ring church bells to rout demons 
from their towns. We are reminded of the monks at Tyang- 
boche Monastery in Tibet, in 1950, who set up a noisy clamor 
to drive an ABSM away from their yard. 

We have a tendency to view the past in the context of our 
present style of life. Our minds and senses are conditioned to 
the world of today and we can seldom recapture the spirit of 
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an age we may be studying. Translations of old manuscripts 
often change dramatically from one generation to another. 

One puzzle to scholars has been the persistent, seemingly fa- 
natical obsession by church and state concerning “demons.” 
Pagan myths and old superstitions tell of giant, hairy men 
who lived in forest caves. These creatures were believed to be 
the devil’s spawn. When Charlemagne conquered his neigh- 
boring rulers, he passed severe laws to discourage “demons” 
from the wholesale ravaging of crops, The monasteries rang 
with angry cries about “demons” kidnapping monks, or pious 
monks falling into the clutches of “the people of the forest.” 
Abbotts penned angry diatribes against these creatures and 
condoned their death by torture when captured. | 

In A.D. 840, Agobard, the Archbishop of Lyons, told of 
three demons who were stoned to death after being displayed 
in chains for several days. In his Latin manuscript Liber 
contra insulam vulgi opinionem, the archbishop spoke so 


familiarly about “evil demons” that lived in the mountains 


that he did not deem it necessary to include their descriptions 
in his text. : 3 | 
The belief in animal-men goes back to the dawn of the 
human race. In Algonquin Legends of New England, C. G. 
Leland tells of an Indian myth that stated, “In the beginning 
of things, men were as animals and animals as men.” __ 7 
Other legends of Indian tribes in America tell of bear-men, 
wolf-men, “tribes of the forest,” and other creatures that 
could fit descriptions of the ABSM. Stories of women who 
gave birth to man-beasts are not uncommon among the 
Ancient man also formed totem clans and often wor- 
shipped minor dieties which were half-human, half-animal. In 
Australia, primitive man paid homage to a semihuman figure 
that clearly had the characteristics of a subhuman Neander- 
thal type. ; 
The Gilyaks, a little-known tribe of Siberian aborigines, 
have always claimed that there are animals that are different 
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in appearance from man, yet have human feeling and souls. 
The Gilyaks also maintain that these creatures inhabit the 
frozen forests of Siberia, traveling in family units or clans. 
“The man-beast’s greatest desire is to find the secret of fire so 
he can be warm,” these primitive people have told anthropol- 
ogists. 

Norse legends also tell about hairy, manlike creatures that 
live in the “underworld,” caves, or the presumably mythical 
“Hadding land.” These ferocious monsters are said to have 
battled the early Vikings for possession of the icy fjords and 
reportedly continued to raid outlying farms until as late as 
the sixteenth or seventeenth century. _ 

Ancient Moorish legends are brimming with howling mon- 
sters and demons that stalked visitors to the desert, Even 
today, there are occasional reports of hairy “desert mon- 
sters” ambushing caravans, abducting women, or killing lone- 
ly wanderers in the desert. 

Is it possible that these supposedly mythical monsters, 
demons, and forest creatures are the racial memories of 
abominable snowmen? Could ABSMs have coexisted with 
humanity throughout history? | 

At the annual meeting of the British Association for the 
Advancement of Science a few years ago, a new calendar of 
the development of man was formulated from the latest 
paleontological information. Dr. Kenneth P. Oakley, of the 
British Natural History Museum, stated that early primates 
lived as long as seventy million years ago! Apes and homi- 
nids, manlike creatures, appeared twelve million years ago. 
Scientists admit they are unable to develop a totally accurate 
schedule for all of the types, kinds, and varieties of hominid 
life, Many species presumed extinct have been turned up with 
remarkable frequency in recent years. The abominable snow- 
man will undoubtedly be added to this list, to the utter 
bewilderment of many scientists who have refused to consid- 
er its existence. 

The Iroquois, Osage, Wyandotte, Huron, Tuscarora, Oma- 
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ha, and Algonquin Indian tribes of North America have 
legends that tell of giant men living and roaming in the 
forests. In 1870, Frank la Fleche, an official with the Indian 
Bureau, Washington, D.C., reported that the Omaha tribe 
had exhumed the skeletons of eight giant men while digging a 
grave for their dead chieftain, Two Grizzly Bears. 

“These discoveries seem to affirm the ancient legends of 
the Omahas that giants, called pa-snu-ta, preyed on their 
tribe and abducted men and women,” wrote Dr. Enoch 
Peterson, who examined the skeletons. “Their legends do not 
state whether these giant creatures enslaved their captives or, 
possibly, ate them.” 

Many discoveries of giant skeletons were made in the 
nineteenth century. In 1810, some remarkable tracks were 
found impressed in stone near the headwaters of the Ten- 
nessee River. Several dozen of these petrified prints were 
examined by scientists, who could offer no rational explana- 
tion for them, 

In 1833, at Lompock Ranch, California, soldiers were 
- chopping through a layer of gravel when they unearthed a 
skeleton of a man said to be about ten or twelve feet tall. The 
Indians around the ranch became quite concerned about the 
skeleton. They attributed godlike significance to the discov- 
ery, and a priest ordered that the remains be reburied 
secretly. 

“These findings have important significance when they are 
related to the existence of ABSMs,” reported the researcher 
we are calling Dr. Samuel Morton. “The snowman will trig- 
ger a tremendous uproar in science. As an example, science 
has always assumed that cave drawings of giant men were 
scrawled by cavemen a few hundred thousand years ago. 
They may have to revise their conclusions in the light of 
present findings. Those drawings, or many of them, may have 
been painted a few years ago by cave-dwelling snowmen.” 


When we apply the knowledge of present-day science, the 
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legend of the werewolf seems to be nothing more than 
imaginative folklore. Werewolves simply cannot exist. Yet, if 
we examine these stories as they are related to snowmen, we 
discover some frightening possibilities. 

The ancient Romans were terrified of the versipellis, a 
marauding man-beast that ruled the forest at night. This 
part-beast, part-man is a near perfect description of the 
ABSMs reported today. There are records of trials held to 
determine the fate of such beasts that had been captured by 
Caesar’s patrols. Several of the monsters were skinned alive 
in an attempt to determine the magic that had been used to 
transform a man into a sinister man-beast! 

As the “demons” disappeared from folklore, people began 
to whisper about werewolves. History brims with stories of 
maurading monsters that have unaccountably appeared near 
human settlements, Livestock is stolen, women are abducted, 
and babies are devoured by these wolfmen. In the Middle 
Ages it was commonly believed that werewolves inhabited 
ev forest in Europe. 

fe in his History of the Goths, Swedes and 
Vandals, declared that the residents of Prussia, Lithuania, - 
and Livonia often lost their livestock to bands of roving 
wolves. “But their losses were not nearly so serious from the 
wolves as those suffered from the depredations of the were- 
wolves,” he stated. 

Great bands of werewolves prowled the outlying districts. 
They attacked humans and livestock, “... These werewolves 
besieged isolated farms, broke into komen, and devoured 
every living thing,” according to the records of one monk, 
“Their favorite haunt is a ruined castle near Courland, which 
place all humans are afraid to approach. It is said that this is 
the place of the werewolves and no man dares go near . 
They are equally ferocious with their own kind and the 
weaker ones are slain by their fellows.” 

In another case, a parliament convened at Dole, in Franche- 
Comté, in September, 1573, to warn farmers to arm them- 
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selves and scour the forests for werewolves. The parliament 
recorded that “werewolves have carried off children which 
have not been heard of since. Great injury has been done to 
horsemen who have been attacked and farmers have kept 
them off only with great difficulty.” 

“What or who was the Beast of Le Gevaudan?” is a 
question that has puzzled students of unexplained mysteries 
for more than two centuries. Le Gevaudan is a barren, seven- 
ty-five-mile stretch of hills and valleys in the rugged moun- 
tain range that runs along the edge of the Auvergne plateau 
in southern France. Although Lyons and Toulouse are popu- 
lous cities, the outlying area is sparsely settled. 

Two centuries ago, settlers were terrorized by a werewolf 
that killed hundreds of people during a bloody three-year 
reign of bestial butchery. “Loup-garou! Loup-garou! Were- 
wolf!” became a cry that terrorized whole villages. Outlying 
farms were abandoned as the monster preyed on the peas- 
ants. Entire villages were deserted as the beast moved boldly 
into these communities in search of victims. 

The creature was described as a “hairy beast that walks 
upright on two legs.” Those who escaped the monster always 
mentioned an “evil smell.” The face was sworn to be “like 
that of the devil.” The monster’s entire body was covered 
with dark, bristly hair. Deep claw marks on the bodies of its 
victims indicated that the monster was sucking blood from 
the corpses, 

On the night of January 15, 1765, a blizzard was raging in 
the mountains. When his son did not return from tending 
sheep in the mountains, Pierre Chateauneuf lit a torch and 
went in search of the boy. The mutilated body of fifteen- 
a Jean Chateauneuf was discovered near his bawling 

The grieving farmer carried his son’s body down the slopes 
to their small farm home in the valley. He lay the pitiful 
corpse on the plankwood floor of his home, covered the form 
with a quilt, and slumped grieving into a chair. 
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“Tt was then that I saw a shadow move outside the win- 
dow,” Pierre Chateauneuf later informed the authorities. “I 
turned to see the beast staring through the window. Those 
eyes were glassy, like those of a pig or a wild animal. It 
looked like the very Devil himself, a dark face covered with 
hair!” | 

The angry farmer dashed to a wall, pulled down a musket 
and fired point-blank at the creature. The black, hairy monster 
had apparently anticipated the farmer's attack. It dropped 
down before the gun was discharged. 

“I reloaded the musket and ran outside,” Chateauneuf 
declared. “It was running away, toward my orchard, dashing 
across the snow, It was as if it was a man in an animal's 
skin.” = 

The frightened man heard the howl of the wind, saw the 
giant footprints being erased in the drifting snow and, sadly, 
returned to his home. “It would have been death to follow 
that creature into the woods,” he said. 

Shortly afterward, a peasant who was hunting rabbits 
watched incredulously as the beast rose up out of a nearby 
thicket. “I dropped my gun, then picked it up and fired at the 
creature,” reported Jean-Pierre Pourcher. “The ball missed 
the monster. I was trembling too much. It ran off into the 
woods and I did not follow.” Pourcher also told disbelieving 
officials that the beast could run on four legs, or upright, in a 
loping, humanlike movement. 7 

Five days later, several children were playing in a field 
outside the village of Chamaleilles. Jean Panafieux dashed 
into some brush for concealment during a game of hide-and- 
seek. The young boy’s smile froze as two giant hands 
clamped around his throat. 

Little Jean’s feeble cries alerted his playmates. They ran 
into the village for aid. A-young farmer, André Portefaix, 
grabbed a pitchfork and stabbed viciously at the beast. Porte- 
faix was soon joined by several other men who clubbed and 
stoned the beast back into the surrounding hills. 
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Portefaix left immediately for Versailles, where King Louis 
IX was spending the winter. A detachment of French 
dragoons was dispatched to the mountains, but they failed to 
find the dreaded loup-garou. “Such things are nothing but old 
wives’ tales,” insisted dragoon Captain Jacques Duhamel. He 
had apparently dismissed the question of who or what had 
claimed so many victims. 

After the soldiers had left the mountains, the murderous 
rampage increased with a savage fury. The years of 1765, 
1766, and 1767 are spoken of as the “time of the death” in 
the mountains. Parish records reveal daily attacks by the 
beast, who seemed to choose housewives and children as his 
principal victims. 

Marquis d’Apcher organized a posse of several hundred 
armed men and, after tracking the beast for several days, 
they succeeded in trapping the monster in a grove of trees 
near the village of Le Serge d’Auvert. As dusk deepened into 
night, the monster charged his pursuers and was shot down. 
According to ancient beliefs, Jean Chastel had loaded his 
double-barreled musket with bullets made from a small silver 
chalice donated by. a priest. 

“I had retired a short distance from my companions be- 
cause I wanted to read my prayer book,” Jean Chastel said in 
a sworn statement. “I happened to look up. The beast was 
coming out of the trees toward me, walking erect. I fired the 
first barrel. The bullet struck the monster in the chest and it 
howled, running toward me in a ferocious charge. I aimed 
directly for the heart. Loup-garou dropped dead at my feet 
with my silver bullet in his heart!” 

Since that night, there has been a constant debate concern- 
ing the type of beast slain by the posse. In his report, Jean 
Chastel said: “The creature had peculiar feet, pointed ears, 
and the body was completely covered with dark, tough hair.” 
Other members of the posse claimed the beast was a true 
werewolf, half-man and half-wolf. 

The carcass of a large wolf was paraded through the 
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streets of several villages as proof that the beast had been 
killed. This seems a doubtful conclusion to the mystery be- 
cause wolves have never been known to suck the blood of 
their victims. 

Abbé Pourcher, of St. Martin de Bourchauz parish in the 
mountains, recorded statements from people who had en- 
countered the beast. He talked with members of the posse 
and compiled statistics from municipal and clerical records. 

“I am mystified by the identity of the creature,” he said. 
“There are rumors that a wolf carcass was paraded through 
the streets because the real beast was too terrible to display.” 

Tourists can see the abbé’s records and view the double- 
barreled musket that downed the “Beast of Le Gevaudan.” 
Cemetery and municipal records attest to the hundreds of 
people who were slain by the murderous monster. 

There has been confusion for two centuries about the true 
identity of the beast, The most logical answer indicates that 
the monster was indeed an ABSM. Even with this conclusion, 
it appears almost inconceivable that a single ABSM could 
have terrorized an entire region for three years, and it seems 
logical that several of the creatures must have been involved. 
Unless we believe in the midnight metamorphosis of man into 
werewolf, we are left with a marauding tribe of snowmen, 
which perhaps, after the murder of one of their members, 
retreated farther from civilization. 


In this chapter I have presented a few of the many 
historical accounts of snowman-like sightings. The myths, 
legends, and literature of the past contain thousands of addi- 
tional reports of what could very well have been ABSM 
activity. 

Demons . . . black, hairs monsters ... werewolves... 
giants of the forest . . . All these and more were real. The 
people of the past simply did not call these things by our 
modern term of abominable snowman. 
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CHAPTER SIX: MYSTERY MONSTERS 
ACROSS NORTH AMERICA 


In the summer of 1964, seventeen-year-old Christine Van 
Acker, of Monroe, Michigan, scored a first in the annals of 
sasquatchery when she claimed that she had been given a 
black eye by a hairy, seven-foot-tall, four-hundred-pound 
monster. According to the attractive Miss Van Acker, who 
permitted press photographers to release pictures of her 
bruised face, the massive brute jumped into the highway and 
reached through an open car window to grab her by the hair. 

After the creature was reported to have grabbed another 
young woman, a ‘crowd of over one thousand went monster 
hunting on August 17, in spite of wet, unpleasant weather. 
Fifteen residents of the area claimed personal encounters 
with the hairy giant, and their accounts of the grunting, 
leering, grasping beast had whipped excitement to a frenzy. 
Armed with rifles, shotguns, and clubs, crowds gathered in 
such numbers along local roads that nightmarish traffic jams 
were created. In view of all the shouting, stomping about, 
and careless discharging of firearms, it is not surprising that 
none of the monster hunters captured as much as a glimpse 
of the elusive forest colossus. 

somehow the abominable snowman seems easier to accept 
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if he stalks the rocks and hills of the Himalayas and remote 
sections of California, Oregon, and Canada. However, when 
people begin reporting having seen him moving through the 


pines of Michigan and Minnesota and the cornfields of Iowa, 


the skeptics really begin to get “uptight.” These giant crea- 
tures are, however, nothing new to the residents of the 
midwestern states. = 

The Ozarks have had their share of monster reports since 
before the Civil War. In his book Ozark Country, Otto 
Ernest Rayburn writes of a “giant of the hills” that was seen 
many times in the back hills of Saline County during the 
years following the Civil War. Rayburn describes the “wild 
man” as standing seven feet tall. “He was of the white race, 
wore no clothing, and his body was covered with long, thick 
hair. He made his home in caves, for the most part, but at 
times was seen in the canebrakes along the Saline River.” 

Rayburn writes that the creature was never known to have 
harmed anyone, but that he was feared and shunned by all 
the settlers. Finally it was decided that the wild man should be 
captured, and a party of volunteers was organized for the 
hunt. With a pack of deerhounds the men tracked the giant 
to a cave and lassoed him. 

According to Rayburn: “When the lariat noose fell over 
his shoulders, he emitted a strange sound like that of a trapped 
animal. He was taken to Benton (Mo.) and lodged in the 
town jail—a small building made of logs. He immediately 
tore from his body the clothing provided by his captors and 
escaped from the flimsy jail, only to be recaptured, this time 
in the canebrakes.” 

The naked giant wanted nothing to do with clothing, jail, 
civilized men, or anything else that might confine him in any 
way. His “recapture” must have been of brief duration, for 
the account states that the giant of the hills was never seen in 
that part of the Ozarks again. 

Rayburn tells us that the young man who had led the first 
hunt on the giant’s cave was determined to track the monster 
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down. He rushed back to the home of his parents as soon as 
he had word of the creature's escape. As he grabbed his gun 
and set out on the trail of the giant footprints, he told his 


mother: “Don’t look for me till you see me comin’; it may be 


a day, it may be a year.” 

“These tracks were fourteen inches long and four feet 
apart,” Rayburn writes. “According to the story, the young 
man followed the tracks successfully across southern Arkan- 
sas and into Texas. Along the way he met nine men who had 
discovered the big tracks and were following them. In this 
company, he traveled across the Lone Star State . 

“It was almost a year before he returned home with his 
disappointing news that not one of the trailing party had 
caught a glimpse of the giant .. . although they did find 
several persons who claimed they had seen him, always 
traveling in the darkness of night.” 

The giant of the hills, it seems, was never accused of being 
anything other than a wild man—a recluse, a hermit, who 
had, reverted to a more primitive way of life. It is interesting 


to note that he was declared “of the white race” in spite of 


the strong prejudices of the time that might have caused the 
giant of the hills to have been cast as a black man. It was 
quite probably the long, thick hair that covered the giant's 
naked body that helped to classify him as a Caucasian. The 
comparatively hairless body of the Negro could never be 
made to qualify as a “hairy” giant unless artificial aids of 
some kind were employed. 3 

It is perhaps even more unusual that the giant was not 
classified as an Indian, for the West and Midwest have long 
had a good crop of folktales about a tribe of huge redmen 
that inhabited the plains and mountains before the arrival of 
the white man. Another group of legends insists that a small 
number of these towering primitives have survived and may 
still be occasionally glimpsed by hunters and fishermen who 
venture into remote areas. Again, of course, the relatively 
hairless body and beardless chin of the American Indian 
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would render him immune to charges of being a “hairy” 
giant. 

Although California ABSM activity rates a chapter unto 
itself, this might be considered the proper place to include an 
account from the last century. In the Humboldt County 
Collection of the library of Humboldt State College, Arcata, 
California, rests a small booklet entitled The Hermit of 
Siskiyou, by L. W. Music, published in 1896 from the office 
of the Crescent City News. The following excerpt constitutes 
pages 79-80 of The Hermit of Siskiyou. 


Note IA Del Norte Record Correspondent, writing 
from Happy Camp, Siskiyou County, Jan. 2, 1886, dis- 
courses as follows: "I do not remember to have seen 

any reference to the ‘Wild Man’ which haunts this part 
of the country, so I shall allude to him briefly, Not a 
great while since, Mr. Jack Dover, one of our most 
trustworthy citizens, while hunting saw an object stand- 
ing one hundred and fifty yards from him picking berries 
or tender shoots from the bushes. The thing was of 
gigantic size—about seven feet high—with a bulldog 
head, short ears, and long hair; it was also furnished 
with a beard, and was free from hair on such parts of its 
body as is common among men. Its voice was shrill, or 
soprano, and very human, like that of a woman in great 
fear. Mr. Dover could not see its footprints as it walked 
on hard soil. He aimed his gun at the animal, or whatey- 
er it was, several times, but because it was so human, 
could not shoot. The range of the curiosity is between 
Marble Mountain and the vicinity of Happy Camp. A 
number of people have seen it and all agree in their 
descriptions except some make it taller than others. It is 
apparently herbivorous and makes winter quarters in 
some caves of Marble Mountain. (Reprinted in The 
Bigfoot Bulletin, 5309 College Avenue, Oakland, Cali- 
fornia. ) 
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Historically, a good many such tales have come from 
Minnesota, and it would seem that there has been at least 
some small amount of evidence to substantiate these follow- 
ing accounts: 

In the last century, when two brothers at Dresbach re- 
moved some large Indian mounds from their property, they 
found “bones of men over eight feet tall” (Minnesota Geolog- 
ical Survey, Vol. 1). 

Mounds opened seven miles southwest of Chatfield on 
Jordan Creek produced six skeletons of “men of enormous 
size” (Aborigines of Minnesota), 

The St. Paul Pioneer Press for June 29, 1888, tells of the 
opening of a mound near Clearwater which contained the 
skeletal remains of several persons “seven to eight feet tall.” 
The Pioneer Press added this bit of editorial comment: “The 
skulls had receding foreheads and teeth were double all the 
way around, not like those of the present race of men.” 

Records for the area indicate that skeletal remains of 
people “who must have been over seven feet tall” were found 
in the Moose Island Lake region. 

Aborigines of Minnesota describes the opening of the 
largest mound in the state, Grand Mound in Itasca County, 
and mentions the unearthing of “large skulls and bones.” The 
McKinstry Mounds, located near Grand Mound, produced 
about one hundred skeletons, “some of men over ten feet 
tall.” 

From time to time, stories about these forest giants, 
whether they be colossal Indians or sasquatch-type creatures, 
are told by people who have had rather frightening encoun- 
ters with them, | 

In a letter to the author a young scoutmaster told of 
having seen a manlike creature of enormous size while 
canoeing with a group of Boy Scouts on Mantrap Lake in 
northern Minnesota. 

“The thing came out of the woods and walked to the edge 
of the lake,” writes E. G. (initials used at his request to 
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protect anonymity). “It glanced up at us and the boys be- 
came frightened that it might charge us. It was a monster! It 
had to be fully seven feet tall and broader at the shoulders 
than any pro football player. It was covered with long, black 
hair and at first I thought that it must be some massive 
gorilla that had escaped from a zoo. The gorilla theory just 
doesn't work, however. This thing had buttocks, and its arms 
were in better proportion to its body than a gorilla’s, that is, 
its arms were not so long. 

“After the initial shock of seeing the incredible beast 
emerge from the forest, the boys seemed to relax a bit and to 
take in the wonder of it all. Everyone had stopped paddling, 
as if the sound of paddle striking water might frighten the 
beast back into the woods. 

“The creature stooped to suck up some water and it drank 
like a workhorse on a hot day. Every little while it would 
stop to glance up at us, then it would move its head back 
down to the lake’s surface. 

“When it had finished drinking, it just looked at us as 
stoically as a cigar-store Indian. Its features, although largely 
covered with hair, seemed definitely human, but yet I am 
certain that it was not a man. I mean, it was not a man such 
as we are. What was it?” 

What was it indeed? 

K. R. (initials used at his request to protect anonymity) 
keeps a baitshack in Bemidji, Minnesota. One night, as he 
tells it, “... I woke up to hear this Godawful ruckus in my 
minnow tank. My dogs were howling and barking like all 
Billy-hell. I snapped on my porch light and let out a yell. 
That’s when I saw this big, black, hairy monster tear away 
from the minnow tank and head for the woods. I sure as hell 
am glad that I didn’t get in its way. It would have plowed me 
under.” - 

J, L. (initials used at his request to protect anonymity) has 
a duckblind near LaCrescent, Minnesota. In the fall of 1968 
he and a friend had gone to the blind before dawn in order 





82 THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 


to get the drop on migrating ducks and geese. As it turned 
out, it was J. L who received the biggest surprise of the day: 

“My friend had gone back to the car to get his pocket 
warmer, As it is quite a walk from the road to where I have 
the blind, I was surprised to hear him come clomping back 
so soon. It sounded like he was trying to stomp in his 
footprints so hard the grass would never again grow were he 
walked. 

“I poked my head out of the blind and yelled: ‘Bill, you 
jughead, quiet down or you'll scare the damn ducks back to 
Canada!’ Well, sir, I found myself looking right in the face of 
something that had to have come full-dressed from an alco- 
holic’s d.t.’s. It was black and hairy and big enough to take 
on the Green Bay Packers’ defense. It had been kind of 
stooping along the ground, like it had been looking for roots 
or something. When it stood up, it just didn’t want to stop! I 
stand six-three and this thing left me staring at about the 
middle of its chest. | 

“I didn’t know what it was, but I knew I was scared. The 
dad-blamed thing looked like King Kong. I don’t really 
remember pulling the trigger of my shotgun, but I do know 
that I was not aiming at the creature, It just looked too 
manlike. eS DOE ee E E 
something. ; 

“It let out a scream and took off for the trees, Bill was 
coming running down to the blind and it took me four 
minutes and five cups of coffee before I could tell him what I 
had seen.” 

In their UFO Breakthrough, Brad Steiger and Joan 
Whritenour recount the sighting of a wild man by one of 
Steiger’s former students who had been traveling on Highway 
52 some distance from Rochester, Minnesota. Steiger names 
the young man “Bob,” in order to protect his identity. 

At about ten in the evening, the headlights of Bob’s auto- 
mobile picked up the form of someone crouching at the side 
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of the road. He pulled his car onto the shoulder of the 
highway, stepped out to offer his assistance. 

“It was then,” Steiger writes, “Bob saw that the ‘person’ 
was hardly a member of the brotherhood of man. The 
features were apelike, the shoulders heavy, and the creature 
loped up the steep embankment to the shelter of the woods 
as easily as if a stairway had been carved in the rock.” 

Bob saw that the creature had been kneeling over a dead 
rabbit. As he stopped to examine the tiny corpse, the beast 
raised itself to full height and gave a harsh bark of protest, as 
if to frighten Bob away from its meal. The strange cry 
startled Bob and he ran back to his car, 

Steiger says that the young man was convinced that the 


creature was neither wolf nor bear. “The creature had been 


crouching in a human-like manner at the side of the road . 

At his [Bob’s] approach, the creature had turned to ook at 
him over its shoulder. The head had definitely turned on a 
neck. Neither a bear nor a wolf can look over its shoulder 
without turning the body .... The physiognomy was apelike, 
humanoid. When the hairy monster was crouching and when 
it was running, Bob had noted its well-developed buttocks. It 
was this distinctly human characteristic that made the student 
discard the alternate theories. He had seen something that 
could only be described as a naked, hairy wild man.” 

The Cagle brothers have given me permission to quote 
their experience with the qualification that they be referred 
to as “James and Bill Cagle of eastern Oklahoma.” As James 
Cagle phrased it: “In Oklahoma we are pretty well known, 
and the people there know we speak only the truth and only 
the facts and that we are not people who imagine things or 
who are given to excessive use of alcoholic beverages or who 
suffer from any kind of mental conditions. When we say we 
saw the male species of the yeti not over twenty feet away 
from us, very plain and clear, then they will know these 
creatures do exist!” 

James Cagle’s written account is quoted herewith: 
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My brother and I saw the grand-daddy of them all 
near Winona, Mississippi (Nov. 8, 1966), at about 1 
A.M., and I never in my life saw such a terrifying sight. 
It was unbelievable, but for real. We were not drinking! 

It stood at least 8 feet tall, weighing between 600-800 
lbs. Maybe -more, Its shoulders were very straight—at 
least 4 feet end to end. Its waist and hips were small . 
about 40—46-inch waist or thereabouts. It must have 
been a male. 

Its face was a cross between a gorilla’s face and a 
man’s face. Its chest was an easy 3 ft, thick. Its legs and 
arms were huge. It was fast, running in the dark. 

I was less than 20 feet from it with my pickup lights 
on it and the pickup barely moving at 7 or 8 m.p.h. 

I had topped over this rise on the U.S. Highway east 
of Winona. On my left I saw a movement in the pines. I 
hollered to Bill, my brother, who was in the cab with 
me, “Look ahead, Bill, there’s a deer going to cross in 
front of us.” | 

Out of the small pines this creature came rushing up 
to the edge of the highway. It was vicious, horrible- 
looking. It stopped exactly at the edge of the asphalt or 
concrete and would not come on. Then it wheeled and 
ran very fast down the far ditch on my left, and here it 


came again! (My pickup was barely moving. I couldn't 


believe what I was seeing. ) 

This time it was real close (too close), and was it 
ever looking us over! And vice versa! It was so huge and 
' powerful, the thing could have easily smashed the cab of 


my pickup with one sweep of those powerful arms. Even . 


6 or 8 men couldn’t handle it in hand-to-hand fighting. 
No .38 or .45 would stop this creature. Maybe a 
.30-06, I don’t know. The best defense against the wild 
man, in case it should become vicious, would be for 
every outlying farm or ranch to have 2 or 3 dogs 


around the place at all times, So far it appears to be 
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curious about everything it doesn’t understand. And as 
far as I know, it has done no harm. It might have 
caused a few serious wrecks of cars, though, for most 
all women would become hysterical upon seeing the 
yeti-sasquatch-bigfoot (they are all the same species). 

One point I wish to make clear is that they run and 
walk erect like a human. They are shaped like a man. 
But there is definitely some animal mixed in there. They 
fin his opinion] can see in the dark and they have 
sensitive ears. They hate noise and they are afraid of 
people, mostly. But it should be considered extremely 
dangerous if it is cornered or surprised. 

It will take a well-organized party to capture one. No 
ordinary cage would hold one. And the use of tran- 
quilizing guns would be a must. Then a walkie-talkie call 
to a helicopter to bring the cage in to set over the 
creature while it is asleep. 

I first heard of bigfoot while I was a foreman on a 
construction job in northern California. I heard many 
stories from my men, but I considered them all ridicu- 
lous, I figured bigfoot was due to someone drinking too 
much or someone letting his imagination run wild, I 
discarded the stories from my mind, never realizing that 
one day I was to see one less than 20 feet away from 
me in plain view. It looked powerful enough to break a 
grizzly bear’s neck with ease, or whip 6 or 8 men in a 
rough and tumble fight. 

Yes, I imagine my brother and I were looking a 
million dollars in the face. I imagine Ringling Brothers- 
Barnum and Bailey would gladly pay that for a bigfoot. 
For my part, they can keep their big money. I was only 
thankful to God that we got away from there as fast as 
the 61 [pickup] could go. I want no part of catching 
one of those things . .. now or never! 


James Cagle included a drawing which represented his 
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impression of the gigantic specter which had rushed at their 


pickup on that night. Arrows pointed out such factors as, 
“Eyes did not seem to have pupils, only blood veins across 
them. They glowed in my headlights”; “No hair on tace 3 
“Shoulders approx. 4 or 412 ft. end to end”; “Huge arms” 
“Chest approx. 3 ft thick & very hairy”; “Small waist and 
hips”; “Big legs”; “Hair approx. 3 in. to 4 in. all over body 
but face—it has no beard.” l 

In a follow-up report, Cagle said: “ .. . It definitely was 
not a huge bear, for I have seen plenty of them in my 
prospecting days in California, Utah, Wyoming, and other 
Western states.” 


Cagle pointed out that a bear’s shoulders slope, while the 


creature that he and his brother had observed at such close 
range had had shoulders that were four feet straight across. 
He also emphasized that the bigfoot had “run as a man 
does.” Its head, according to Cagle, was “sorta squarish” and 


“did not peak on top.” The giant’s eyes were “approximately 


the size of the bottoms of a large Coca-Cola bottle,” and 
they glowed in the pickup’ s headlights. 

The experienced woodsman, ex-prospector, and foreman 
of outdoor construction crews again commented on the 
bigfoot’s strange behavior toward the concrete highway. “T 
watched him come to a fast stop, look down very quickly. He 
‘would not put a foot on this strange material, which probably 
saved our lives! Quickly he wheeled around down into the far 
ditch, coming closer to us. Then with a shuffling gait, up to 
the road again. He was not so aggressive this time, more 
curious than anything. But again I watched his head look 
down to that asphalt or concrete, and he would not come any 
closer. 

“Then slowly he raised his left hand, like the old Indians 
used to do in days long ago. 

“I had seen enough. I floor-boarded the old ’61 Chev 
pickup, and if it had coughed and died, I guess I'd have left 
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it there and set out running for all I could go. And ten to one 
my brother Bill would not have been far behind me!” 

If the Cagle brothers have seen “the grand-daddy of them 
all,” then logger Gordon Baum must have seen its grandson. 

“It was about five feet tall and weighed around two- 
hundred pounds and it could move pretty fast,” Baum told a 
reporter for the Vancouver Sun (June 24, 1968). “It wasn't 
a bear, because I've seen lots of those. It must have been a 
sasquatch.’ 

Baum was working for Fleetwood Logging in Salmon Inlet 
near Sechelt on May 17, 1968, when he spotted the hairy 
creature standing near a logging road. 

“I must have frightened the thing,” Baum said. “It put one 
hand on a log, bounded over it, and ran away pretty fast.” 

Baum estimated that he was about one hundred yards 
away from the sasquatch, but he considered his appraisal of 
the creature at about five feet tall and two hundred pounds 
to be accurate. For additional proof of his story and his 
estimate of the beast’s size, Baum indicated the depth of the 
footprints which the little bigfoot left. The — were six 
inches wide from big toe to little toe. 

“It was covered with black hair,” Baum testified. “It did 
not make any sound. A footprint and a kneeprint in the dirt 

were found later by a scaler and a bucker who had been 
eae with me.” 

Baum stated that he had been alone at the time of the 
sighting, heading for a waterfall and a drink of water. 

It should not be surprising that loggers are among the 
most frequent sighters of ABSM activity. In early August, 
1964, logger Lou Bigley sighted a strange creature on the 
Girds Creek saddle southeast of Hamilton, Montana. 

Bigley had just come out of a dip in the road with his 
logging truck when he sighted the thing on a rugged point of 
rocks above the road. “I got a good look at it for several 
seconds, and it wasn’t human,” the logger said in an interview 
with newsmen. 
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“The thing was about five feet tall, had a hairy or shaggy 
appearance, and wore no clothes of any kind. It stood up- 
right like a man, but it wasn’t human. I’ve hunted everything 
from bears to cougars in this country, and this thing just 
didn’t look normal.” 

When Bigley stopped his truck to take a more careful look 
at the man-thing, the creature “took off and bounded out of 
sight.” The logger told reporters that the rock point was 
extremely rugged so that no man would have been able to 
scramble away as fast as the ABSM had. 

It seems that the mystery monsters’ curiosity often gets the 
better of them and they have been known to turn Peeping 
Tom. . 

Earl Taylor reported to deputies in Knox County, Ten- 


nessee, that early in the evening of September 24, 1959, a’ 


hideous monster of some sort peered through a front window 
of his house on Clapps Chapel Road in the northeast section 
of the county. Taylor told authorities that the colossus had 
fled when he ran to the door. He described the creature has 
having been “nearly ten feet tall” and huge in bulk (al- 
though “monsters” have a tendency to grow after nightfall, it 


sounds as though Taylor had caught a bigfoot i in the act of- 


peering in his window). 

Taylor, disturbed by the sighting and fearing for the safety 
of his two small children, persuaded a neighbor, John Rosen- 
baum, to sit with him under a tree in the yard to guard 
against the monster’s return. Their vigil had not been in 
effect for too long a time when they heard two loud thumps 
on the Taylor automobile. As the two men ran to where the 
car was parked, they saw something run toward the woods. 

Rosenbaum fired two shotgun blasts at the monster from a 
distance of about forty feet, but he could not say whether or 
not he had hit the huge, dark figure. “I don’t think that thing 
was human,” he said later. “It was too big and it moved too 
fast!” -> 

- Deputies stated that upon investigation they found two 
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long scratches on the hood of the Taylor automobile. Taylor 
swore that the marks had not been there when he and his 
neighbors had polished the car earlier in the day. 

In the winter of 1965, the occupants of several farm 
homes in Humboldt County, Iowa, complained: of a “hideous- 
looking man” who made a nocturnal practice of leering in 
their windows. One woman described the visage of the prowl- 
er, which she saw clearly at a window, as “horrible—he 
looked more like some huge gorilla than a man.” New locks 
were fashioned for doors that usually went unlocked. 

During the same winter, Iowa law-enforcement officers in 
Howard and Winneshiek counties were receiving regular 
complaints of “bears” bothering livestock, chickens, and gar- 
bage dumps in the late evening hours, No one ever saw a 
bear, but large tracks of some giant creature were discov- 
ered, 

Oregon has been a scene of heavy sasquatch activity for at 
least a century, The native Indians told early settlers of the 
sasquatch, which, in their legends, stood as tall as ten feet 
and weighed nearly a thousand pounds. It did not take long 
for some white settlers to discover that there was more than 
a kernel of truth to the Indian folktales. É 

An Oregon newspaper from the 1860's tells the story of 
the three Burgoine brothers, who mined copper near Grizzly 
Lake. It seems that one of the brothers elected to stay the 
winter in their shack while the other two returned to town. 

In the spring when the brothers returned to the cabin, they 
found that the third Burgoine had disappeared. The cabin 
itself looked as if it had been the scene of a grim struggle. In 
the debris, the Burgoines found their brother’s diary. His last 
entry told of seeing strange, hairy monsters prowling outside 
the cabin. 

‘The next winter, a second-Burgoine decided to spend the 
winter in the cabin and see for himself if such giant “snow- 
men” did come out. By spring he, too, had disappeared. 

Oregon’s Ape Canyon derives its name from the story told 
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by a group of miners who staggered into Kelso, Washington, 
in 1924 to tell of a frightful attack by a tribe of “hairy 
giants.” According to Marion Smith, the leader of the mining 
crew, the deadly encounter had come in the middle of the 
night at a campsite on Mt, St. Helens. The miners shot one 
of the monsters and its body fell into the deep ravine that has 
come to be known as Ape’s Canyon. 

Late in October, 1959, two boys, aged seventeen and 
twelve, told police in Rosenburg, Oregon, that they had seen 
a huge, hairy, manlike monster prowling through the woods 
near Ten-Mile, about fifteen miles southwest. The boys 
claimed that their sightings had taken place two days apart. 
On the occasion of their second sighting, the older boy had 
got off five shots from a .30 caliber rifle at a range of less 
than fifty yards. The boys told authorities that the beast had 
run off screaming. Investigating police officers found human- 
like tracks, fourteen inches long. The prints showed five toes 
without claws. 

On July 24, 1963, Mr. and Mrs. Martin Hennrich of 
Portland reported sighting a sasquatch near the bank of the 
Lewis River where they had been fishing for trout in mid- 
stream. 

Mrs. Hennrich told reporters that the thing was bigger 
than any human that she had ever seen. “The hair on the 
head hung around the shoulders like a cape,” she stated. 

Four days later a man and two women driving along the 
highway at Satus Pass saw a giant bigfoot cross the road in 
front of their automobile. Forest rangers in the area reported 
finding enormous five-toed footprints sixteen to eighteen in- 
ches long and eight inches wide. “Whatever made these 
tracks,” a ranger said, “was taking four- to six-foot strides.” 

On December 2, 1968, two Willow Creek, California, 
woodsmen discovered bigfoot tracks in four to six inches of 
snow in the ABSM “Happy Hunting Grounds” of the Bluff 
Creek area.. The tracks measured sixteen inches long and six 
inches wide. The men told the Klam-ity Kourier, Willow 
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‘Creek, that they first sighted the tracks at the East Fork of 


Bluff Creek and followed them for a distance of nearly three 
miles to the area above Notice Creek. 

The same kind of monstrous strides implanted similar giant 
footprints on the beaches around Town Bank, New Jersey, in 
the summer of 1968. According to a correspondent who lives 
in the area, the monster leaped out at cars and followed 
people along the beach. No one reported injuries of any kind 
at the hairy hands of the “sandman,” and the creature seemed 
contented to observe the activities of man. 

“The thing’s footprints were sunk about an inch and a half 
into the sand,” writes my correspondent. “While my own 
prints, alongside the tracks, sunk only about a half-inch.” 

On a hot August night in 1946, a ‘Lebanon, Pennsylvania, 
couple were startled by a cry that sounded like a baby 
screaming but amplified many times. Grabbing a rifle, the 
farmer went to seek out the source of the high, eerie wail. He 
found his livestock huddled together in trembling clumps. 

Then a heavy, ripping sound caught his attention and the 
farmer beamed his flashlight in its direction. Illuminated in 
the thin ray of light was a beast the like of which the farmer 
had not beheld in his life. The creature was bent over a dead 
cow, and in the brief instant that the light blinded it, the 
farmer made out a massive, blood-covered muzzle. 

In fear and astonishment, the farmer dropped the flash- 
light. By the time he had retrieved the light, the creature was 
fleeing from the scene of its kill. The man fired at it, but 
the giant had soon vanished from sight in the darkness. The 
scene was deathly quiet for a few moments, and then the 
farmer heard the same piercing scream that had alerted him 
to the presence of the hideous prowler. | 

The shots evidently did not frighten the bigfoot back into 
whatever obscure backwash it had come from, According to 
newspaper reports, the rural communities around Lebanon 
were put on the defensive for over two weeks, and several 
reports of slain livestock and poultry were made by the 





92 THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 


terrified farmers. At last a professional hunter, Harry 
McClaim, was employed to kill or capture the beast. 

On the previous February 14, a monster that was said to 
“wail like a woman” had been reported near Coatesville, 
Pennsylvania, In November, 1945, residents near Pottstown 
had told of a giant, manlike creature that “cri cried and 
screamed like a baby.” 

In reviewing these reports of a screaming, wailing mon- 
ster, one wonders about the “black leopard” stories that came 
out of Iowa for several consecutive winters in the late 1940's 
and early 1950’s. Large tracks of an undetermined nature 
were found (drifting snow made identification impossible), 
livestock was killed, and several people reported that they 
had seen something large, hairy, and black slip into the 
woods. The greatest number of stories the newspapers 
quoted, however, had to do with those farmers who had 
heard an eerie, high-pitched scream. 

Perhaps it was because of the Iowan’s basically conserva- 
tive and cautious nature that these wailing, screaming crea- 
tures were nearly always reported as black “panthers” or 
“leopards.” After all, a leopard could have escaped from a 
- Zoo, couldn't it? And panthers and leopards do emit cries 
that have traditionally been likened to the screams of a 
woman. Usually, according to newspaper clippings, by the 
end of the winter the “black panther” with its wild and eerie 
night cries had been transformed into a cougar (mountain 
lion) that had somehow found its way to Iowa. A mountain 
lion prowling the oaks, dead furrows, and barnyards of Iowa 
was certainly more acceptable than the image of a hulking, 
seven-foot sasquatch stumbling about in the snowbanks. 

But what is “more acceptable” may not always be what is 
really so. A misplaced sense of geography and a homing 
instinct gone out of whack could account for an errant 
mountain lion screaming in the Iowa night, but what could 
account for the bigfoot? 


CHAPTER SEVEN: THE VICIOUS 
WILD MEN OF ASIA 


It was a dark night in September, 1965, and swirls of 
jungle fog purled at the soldier’s body as he paced off sentry 
duty at an army outpost in the southern jungle of Malaysia. 
The soldier whistled nervously to dispel his fears. There were 
always night sounds in the jungle, but tonight he had been 
disturbed by an unnerving quiet. It was as if every animal or 
bird had suddenly departed for a safer place. 

A loud, thrashing noise ripped through the foggy darkness. 
The startled sentry pushed down an impulse to run, Trem- 
bling, he slipped off the safety device, slammed a shell into 
the firing chamber of his rifle. He snapped on his flashlight 
and timidly walked toward the disturbance. 

Without warning, a dark form loomed up out of the 
darkness. The ominous figure moved menacingly toward the 
soldier. The man screamed, dropped his flashlight, emptied 
the bullets of his automatic rifle. His companions heard the 
blast of gunfire and more than a hundred soldiers leaped 
from their barrack beds and rushed to the sentry’s aid. 

The commanding officer was astonished at the man’s story. 
"You claim a monster attacked you?” the officer said skepti- 
cally, 
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“I was almost frightened to death when I saw the thing,” 
said the trembling soldier. “It was dark, very tall, and was 
covered with hair. When my light struck it, the thing moved 
toward me. I think the creature had been waiting out there in 
the dark, waiting for me. I emptied my clip, and I must have 
wounded the thing.” 

The officer was inclined to dismiss the sentry’s tale. “I 
think you were frightened by your shadow,” he laughed. 
“However, as long as everyone is awake, we might as well 
look around in the jungle.” 

Carrying ney the men fanned out along the area where 
the sentry said he had seen the monster. Their boots would 
undoubtedly have trampled any tracks or footprints. 

“Over here!” shouted an alarmed soldier, “There's a puddle 
of something here.” 

Just back of the point where the sentry had fired was a 
dark, oil-like substance, puddled on the ground. Drops of the 
black liquid trailed deeper into the jungle. 

A sergeant checked the puddle, dipped his fingers in the 
liquid, and rubbed them together. “This feels like oil,” he 
declared, sniffing at the drops on his fingers. “But it doesn’t 
have a smell. Maybe our sentry has shot at the oily monster 
of the jungle.” 

On the following morning, as the red gleam of dawn lifted 
the fog, the soldiers launched a thorough search of the 
jungle, A game warden who lived nearby was known for his 
tracking ability and he followed the dark, oily drops deep 
into the jungle. The trail ended in a muddy swamp. “Well, he 
must have shot something, but I don’t see any monsters 
around here,” the game warden declared, leading his volun- 
teers back to the barracks. 

However, in the days that followed, there were hundreds 
of people in southern Malaysia who claimed that they had 
seen a giant, hairy creature moving in and out of the jungle. 
The macabre beast seemed to be curious about humans, 
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Scores of reports concerned sudden encounters with the crea- 
ture. 

One of them concerned two nuns and twenty-two school- 
girls who were walking near their school building when a 
noise in a grain field attracted one of the children. “The hairy 
monster rose up out of the grass and chased me,” the 
terrified girl later claimed, 

Even a full-scale monster scare will not dim the need of 
lovers to park along some sheltered lane. Several couples 
were almost frightened out of their wits when an “apelike 
face” loomed up out of the darkness and powerful arms 
pounded against the sides of their parked automobiles, 

“We had driven out to the old plantation road and had 
been parked there for about an hour,” a young man in- 
formed a Singapore newspaperman. “Suddenly, this mon- 
strous apeman attacked my car, pounding at the doors, 
clawing at the cloth top, and definitely trying to get at us. We 
were lucky to escape, and my peent is under sedation: 
she was terrified by the experience.” 

Several hunters claimed to have emptied their weapons at 
the creature when it threatened them. The hunters and other 
eyewitnesses said the creature was “a black, hairy beast with 
an apelike face.” The eyes were said to glow in the dark. 
Several other people who had encountered the beast felt that 
it was a man disguised in an animal skin. 

On the evening of September 29, 1965, the “oily monster” 
came solemnly walking out of the jungle and approached a 
small village. Every person in the village claimed his nerves 
leaped into spasms when the “horrible thing” waited in the 
roadway, standing framed against the purple twilight. 

“It was a frightening thing to see, quite hideous,” said a 
village elder. “It reminded me that our ancestors used to tell 
about a race of half-men that lived on the upper peaks of the 
mountains,” 

Fortunately, the natives moved into action. They grabbed 
clubs, sticks, and sharp, armlong parang knives and ran 
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screaming toward the beast. “He turned and ran off into the 
jungle and we continued to chase him,” one of the men was 
quoted as saying in the Singapore newspapers. “One of the 
young men circled around and ambushed the monster. He 
got in a good blow with his parong. The half-man roared 
with pain and left a dark liquid along the leaves as he ran 
deeper into the jungle.” 

Since that time, the “oily monster” has not appeared in 
that part of Malaysia. There are continued reports, however, 
of apemen who are seen in various regions of the peninsula. 
None of these later visitors has ever received the notoriety of 
the “oily monster.” 

Jean-Pierre Delaine, a former employee of the French 
government, was stationed in French Indochina following the 
end of World War II. Delaine served as liaison between the 
French army and several remote tribes in the mountains. 
After the defeat of the French forces he returned to Paris and 
has written several magazine articles on the unexplained 
mysteries of the Orient. 

During one visit to a small village in the borderland 
between Indochina and Thailand, Delaine witnessed the sav- 
agery of the bloodthirsty ABSM-like creatures known as the 
“taw.” “I had heard about the taws for years,” he wrote. 
“The natives described these monsters as werewolves, wild 
and fearless creatures covered with hair and obsessed with 
the urge to kill. Marauding bands of these fearsome monsters 
were said to swoop down on native villages, abduct the 
women, and kill the men and children, I put the whole thing 
down as nothing more than another native folktale. 

“However, I was up in the mountains in 1951 in an 
attempt to woo a native tribe over to our side of the war,” 
Delaine continued. “I had always been treated with respect 
by this particular chieftain, but on this visit I was not allowed 
to walk around the village without a bodyguard.” 

After a few hours of being constantly under guard, 
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Delaine approached the chief. “I’m in the village and there 
can’t possibly be any harm,” he said. 

The old native shook his head. “No. The taw are prowling 
near here. We must protect you.” 

Delaine was unable to convince the chief that the legend- 
ary werewolves were nothing but a superstition. 

“However, I changed my mind during the night. I had 
retired to a small hut near the center of the village,” Delaine 
reported, “Two burly bodyguards armed with spears guarded 
the entrance. I awakened during the night to the most awful 
shriek I have ever heard. It sounded like a roar from some 
primeval monster.” 

Delaine leaped from his pallet and ran out of the hut. His 
bodyguards were hovering in the darkness, trembling with 
fright. Screams of “Taw! Taw!” sounded through the dark- 


ened village. As the moon moved from behind a passing 


cloud, Delaine saw a shadowy figure advancing down the 
main thoroughfare of the village. 

“Tt was an incredible sight and [ll never forget it to my 
dying day,” he wrote. “This thing stood at least nine feet in 
height, was covered with hair, and walked upright like a 
human. Then, I heard a cry in a hut over to my right, and 
saw another of the monsters come lumbering out of the place 
with a grown woman tossed over his shoulder. The woman 
was struggling, but the creature paid no heed to her.” 

Delaine raced back into his hut, grabbed a pistol, fumbled 
in the darkness for the ammunition clip, and ran back into 
the street. “I got off two shots at the creature and I’m certain 
he was hit,” he continued. “However, he seemed to pay no 
attention to my bullets. Then, he raced out of the village with 
the woman. As he disappeared into the jungle, her cries 
became fainter, Finally, they ceased altogether.” 

In the intérim, Delaine had forgotten the other taw. He 
was knocked to the ground when, without warning, a vicious, 
hairy arm slammed against his body. 

“I scrambled for the pistol which I had dropped,” he said, 
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“knowing I couldn't fight anything of that size barehanded. 
Once, twice, three or more times, I was picked up and 
slammed down against the earth. The monster was tossing 
me around like a limp rag doll.” 

Feebly, Delaine felt the welcome coldness of the pistol. “T 
barely had time to grab the gun when the thing picked me 
up, wrapped its strong arms around me, I was being pressed 
in a death hug against that coarse, hairy body,” Delaine 
stated. “The smell was horrible. For a moment, I was being 
squeezed so tightly that the pistol was stuck between his body 
and mine. He growled, relaxed his gip for a moment, and I 
fired the pistol.” 

An ugly orange flash spurted in the. darkness. The acrid 
smell of gunpowder mingled with the monster’s sickening 
stench. The hairy monster roared in anger, dropped Delaine, 
and cautiously moved backward. 

“I had not wounded the creature, just grazed his hip with 
the bullet,” Delaine recalled. “But the point-blank blast had 
apparently frightened the thing. It turned and ran behind a 
hut and into the jungle.” 

Gasping for air, Delaine slumped on the TER, as he 
fought the waves of dizziness that engulfed him. “The 
chieftain reappeared and I was helped to my feet. An old 
medicine man helped wipe away the blood from my nose,” 
he said. “I brushed them away and encouraged them to 
launch a search party to rescue the woman who had been 
abducted by the second creature.” 

“We cannot go into the jungle when the taw walk about,” 
the chief replied. “If she is fortunate, we will find her alive in 
the morning, We must wait for the sun. The taw are bad at 
night.” 

The yellow light of morning dispelled the fearsome night. 
It was only after the rays of the sun had streaked into the 


jungle that chieftain led a column of men into the dense 


underbrush. 
“We discovered the young woman’s body about a mile 
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from the village,” Delaine reported, “She had been assaulted | 
viciously during the night. The giant footprints around her 
body indicated that several of the monsters had gathered for 
their bestial pleasures. Even more horrible was the appear- 
ance of her head. Something had gnawed on her with strong 
teeth, ripping the flesh from her bones. Her arms were 
almost bare of flesh, and we presumed that she had tried to 
cover her face for protection.” 

Delaine studied the body, suffering the knowledge of the 
woman’s agony. The chief cloaked the body with a blanket, 
wrapped the garment securely around the form so his people 
would not see the mangled remains. 

“We buried the young woman on that same morning,” 
Delaine said. “The village was hushed and silent. I recognized 
that it was no time to talk of treaties. Before I left, the old 
chieftain informed me that a band of werewolf-like apemen 
lived in the high mountains, in almost inaccessible areas, and 
no native dared venture into these craggy places.” 

Jean-Pierre Delaine returned to Saigon, where he was 
headquartered, “The war grew more vicious and the demands 
on my time became almost limitless,” he wrote. “On two 
more occasions I visited the same village. There was nevet 
any sign of the taws. But I knew they were somewhere out 
there in the wilderness, and when their hunger or lust 
deepened, they would return on another raid.” 

Travelers throughout Southeast Asia, Malaysia, and Suma- 
tra have heard the whispered stories about a virtual menag- 
erie of ABSMs that inhabit the remote regions of this land, 
Although we consider Asia to be the most highly populated 
part of the world, its people cluster together in large cities. 
The mountainous regions are sparsely settled and, in many 
countries, have not been mapped or surveyed. The isolation 
of ferocious tribes of headhunters, who continue in a primi- 
tive, cave-dwelling existence on Borneo is an example of this 
remoteness. 

The Malaysians frequently mention the santu sakai when 
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monster sightings on the peninsula are bannered by the news- 
papers. The lengthy legends about these hairy, subhuman 
creatures sound like the scenario for a Hollywood horror epic, 
These tribes of vicious half-men, half-beasts rule the unchart- 
ed plateaus of the mountains and rain forests. These drooling 
“mouth men” will sometimes swoop down on the lowlands in 
their search for fresh, red meat. When this horde of savages 
attacks the lowlands, they capture, kill, and consume hu- 
mans. : 3 


There was a sudden movement in the bush as Henri van 
Heerdan walked back from a hunting trip near Kuala 
Lumpur on the night of June 14, 1967. The hunter’s heart 
pounded when he heard a low, guttural growl beside the 
trail. Chilling fright enveloped his body. 

“It is very frightening to suddenly realize that you are not 
the hunter—but the prey of some unknown thing,” van 
Heerdan informed the authorities. “I heard this noise when I 
was about a half-mile from my automobile. It was almost 
dusk. I had overstayed my time in the woods, but I had been 
rewarded with several fine shots and a nice catch of birds for 
the day.” 

Van Heerdan was almost motionless, listening to the ugly 
growls, when a scream echoed on the other side of the trail. 
“I took off for the car as fast as I could run,” he related. 
Stumbling, falling, crawling, and running, he raced along the 
trail. Behind him, he could hear the loud noises made by his 
pursuers. 

“Once, I had to stop, and I looked back to see two 
absolute monstrosities dashing toward me,” he said in a 
sworn statement, “They were tall, very large, and they looked 
like demons from Hell. I got a second wind about that time, 
believe me, 

“I reached the car. My mind was almost blank from 
terror,” he said, “I discovered I still held my shotgun. In my 
fear, I had completely forgotten about the weapon. I needed 
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time to open the door and get into the car. I turned, raised 
the shotgun, and intended to fire. It was too late. Those 
monsters were on top of me.” 

The “mouth men” were growling, clawing, scratching, and 
grabbing at van Heerdan. “One of them bit my arm, digging 
deep into the flesh with what must have been fangs,” he 
reported. “I knew I must do something soon, because their 
strength was almost superhuman.” | 

Van Heerdan’s hands closed over a rock, as he tumbled in 
the darkness with the two stinking beasts, Repeatedly, he 
pounded the nearest skull with the rock. 

“I hit one in the face and saw blood spurt from its 
mouth,” he related. “His screams of pain were mingled with 
angry growls, I leaped for my car and barely managed to get 
inside, They were pounding and roaring around the vehicle. I 
snapped the door shut just as the one tore through the back 
window and tried to reach me,” 

The panic-stricken young man fumbled for the keys in his 
pocket, finally found them, and brought the motor to roaring 
life. 

“The one was trying to come through the windshield as I 
took off. I couldn’t see anything ahead of me,” van Heerdan 
said. “But I knew I had to get out of there, fast! I got the car 
up to about forty. The one was still on the hood. The other 
was howling and chasing after the car. Then, I hit the brakes 
hard.” 

The man-beast on the hood of the car sailed off the 
vehicle, tumbling down onto the highway and into a patch of 


Weeds. “I heard this terrible thud behind and knew the other 


thing had run into the back of the car,” van Heerdan said. 
“Then, I tromped down on the gas and got out of there.” 

Van Heerdan reported the incident to the police. “They 
laughed and said I should stay home and remain sober,” he 
complained. “I got several of my friends and we went back 
there on the following afternoon. I don’t think my best 
friends believed my story. We found the tracks along the 
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trail, a patch of blood in two different spots, and spent two 
hours looking for my shotgun.” 


The weapon was never recovered. “T think those hairy 


cannibals took the gun back into the brush with them,” van 
Heerdan remarked, “Perhaps, some night, they will get curi- 
ous, cock the gun, and pull the trigger. Maybe they'll kill 
each other.” 

Cattle, pigs, sheep, goats, and small farm animals are often 
devoured by the hungry half-men of Asia. Unlike their coun- 
terparts in other areas, the Malaysian monsters are both 
vicious and dangerous. : 


CHAPTER EIGHT: CALIFORNIA’S 
BIZARRE BIGFOOT 


California is the home of the oh-mah and the bigfoot. The 
gold-seeking Spanish conquistadores were the first to listen 
incredulously as the California Indians swore the oh-mah was 
a mean man-animal that disliked intruders in his forest 
realm. S 

The Spaniards listened patiently to the stories. Perhaps 
these brutal forest creatures were some type of guard for the 
legendary seven cities of gold. “Do these oh-mah have any 
riches?” they inquired, pointedly. 

“They live like animals,” the Indians explained. “They are 
neither man or animal. They have no fire. They wear no 
clothes.” | 

The Spaniards soon lost interest in the oh-mah. 

California was a sparsely settled territory until gold was 
discovered in 1849 and a “get-rich-quick” fever gripped the 
world. By boat, wagon, mule, or on foot the “Forty-niners” 
poured into California’s glory gulches and panned for glisten- 
ing nuggets. Several of these pioneers were found mysterious- 
ly murdered in the remote forests. The Indians claimed the 
oh-mah was extracting a bitter vengeance for the invasion of 
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his territery. The prospectors mumbled darkly about “redskin 
treachery” and lynched a few more Indians. 

The greatest number of these mysterious deaths occurred 
at a spot called Deadman’s Hole in San Diego County, 
California. The first victim of the monster of Deadman’s 
Hole was an unidentified prospector, whose corpse was found 
by a stagecoach driver in 1858. In 1888, a second mangled 
body was found in the same area, 

The corpse of William Blair, a resident of the area, Was 
found at Deadman’s Hole in 1922. An autopsy revealed that 
Blair’s throat had been crushed by extraordinarily large, 
strong fingers. Investigators found evidence indicating that 
Blair’s corpse had been dragged for a great distance after he 
had been strangled. It was obvious that whoever or whatever 


had murdered William Blair had been a giant of enormous - 


physical strength. 

That same year, the violated body of an Indian girl named 
Belita was discovered at Deadman’s Hole. The medical ex- 
aminer said that it appeared that the same powerful hands 
that had strangled William Blair had also crushed the life out 
of Belita. 3 

Two sportsmen, Edward Dean and Charles Cox, went into 
the canyon on a hunting trip shortly after the death of the 
Indian girl. The sounds of something heavy crashing though 
the dense brush ahead of them alerted the men to the 
presence of what they thought was an exceptionally large 
bear. 

After several minutes of pursuit, Cox got a good look at 
their prey. “Hey!” he shouted at Dean. “That's no bear we're 
chasing. That’s a gorilla!” 

Dean snorted, “Have you been pulling at that hip flask of 
yours? There aren’t any gorillas in California!” 

But then Dean, too, caught a glimpse of the beast. It 
walked erect on two legs and moved with a strange, bobbing 
gait. Whatever it might be, it certainly was not a bear. 

When the hunters drew closer to the creature, it turned on 
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them and began to rush them. At first the men were too 
stunned by the monster’s physical ME to react. “Its 
face was not unlike that of an Indian's,” Dean commented 
later. “Its hands and feet were of monstrous-+size, but they 
were definitely human-like,” 

Cox was the first to free himself from the terrifying spell 
of the advancing creature, and he shot it in the chest. 
Unfortunately, no records remain of the autopsy of the 
creature, and we shall never know if the monster of Dead- 
man’s Hole was a surviving Neanderthal Man, a remnant of 
some lost Indian tribe, or some giant misanthropic hermit. 
Nor is there any record of how or where the remains of the 
creature were buried. All that seems certain about the myste- 
rious deaths at Deadman’s Hole is that they ceased after the 
slaying of the monstrous man-thing in 1922. 

ABSM sightings continued on a sporadic basis until Au- 

gust, 1958, when a construction crew was building a road 


oan the rugged wilderness near Bluff Creek, Humboldt 


County, California. One sunny morning the crew was startled 
to see giant, human-like footprints in the ground around their 
equipment. The sixteen-inch prints revealed that their owner 
had a fifty-to-sixty-inch stride. 

“Which one of you fellows have been playing a joke?” a 
foreman inquired. Every member of the crew maintained a 
solemn innocence, 

The nocturnal visitations continued for several days and 
then the prowler decided to test his strength. The crew 
awoke one morning to find that someone, or something, had 


_ picked up an eight-hundred-pound tire and wheel from an 


earth-moving machine and had carried it several yards across 
the equipment compound. The construction workers also 
discovered that a three-hundred-pound steel drum of oil had 
been stolen from their camp, carried up a rocky mountain 
slope, and smashed into a deep canyon. 

It would require several strong men to lift the loads 
carried by the prowling “bigfoot” that had visited the camp. 
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Plaster casts were made of the giant footprints and, for once, 
the nation’s newspapers treated the story seriously. The inci- 
dent was brought to the attention of Ivan T. Sanderson, one 
of the world’s foremost popular zoologists and a highly re- 
spected research scientist. Sanderson investigated the Califor- 
nia case and published “The Strange Story of America’s 
Abominable Snowman” in the December, 1959, issue of True 

People began to step forward and be counted, telling of 
frightening encounters with hairy giants. Dozens of footprints 
were turned up in various sections of California. Two physi- 
cians swore that they had almost run over a hairy monster on 
Route 299 when the creature stepped in front of their speed- 
ing automobile. A woman and her two daughters reported 
sighting a similar creature on a slope above the Hoopa 
Valley. | | 

The Humboldt Times assigned reporter Betty Allen to do a 
series of interviews with the Yurok and Hoopa Indians, “So 
the white man has finally got around to the oh-mah,” com- 
mented one Hoopa. 3 

An elderly member of the Yurok clan of the Klamath 
tribe told Mrs. Allen, “The bigfoot were quite numerous at 


one time. But they were run out of this country by the gold 


hunters in 1849.” 

Another elderly resident recalled that a mining camp on 
the Chetco River near the Oregon border had been the scene 
of ABSM prowlers in 1890. Large objects were tossed 
around at night, things were destroyed, machinery was over- 
turned, and the sleeping miners were awakened by wild 
screeches and howls. A posse followed giant tracks into the 
woods, but lost the trail at a river. Everyone presumed the 
midnight marauder to be a prowling bear. — 

Then a timber cruiser came running into the ‘camp one 
afternoon. “There’s a giant apeman out there,” he gasped, 
breathlessly. “The thing has been chasing me for miles!” 

The concerned miners huddled to talk about the alleged 
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monster. It was bad enough to live fifty miles back in the 
woods, endure poor cooking, and work like a mule. Nobody 
was going to fight an apeman for the kind of wages that the 
company paid. — 3 | | 

The foreman sensed a mutiny brewing. “Boys, I figure it's 
a bear. Let's set up a watch at night with a couple guys 
taking turns,” he said soothingly. “We've got several shotguns 
so nothing can happen.” =a | 

However, the guards were unprepared for the monster that 
appeared in the darkness. The night fog was still heavy along 
the Chetco River when two guards failed to appear for 
breakfast, Their dead bodies were discovered in horribly 
gruesome condition. The miners looked with unconcealed 
horror at their mutilated companions. 

“They've been smashed to pieces,” snapped the foreman. 
“It looks as if something picked them up and repeatedly 
slammed them against the trees and on the ground.” 

There were scores of huge sixteen-inch footprints pressed 
deep into the earth where the bodies were found. The angry 
miners formed another posse and vowed to track down the 
killer monster. They followed the tracks into the inner pock- 
ets of the Siskiyou mountains and then lost the trail, | 

The Chetco story reminded an elderly resident of Kelso, 
Washington, about a similar experience at a logging camp in 
the Cascade Mountains. One morning in 1924, an alarmed 
group of loggers came rushing into the community and 
claimed that a howling band of huge, hairy apemen ‘had 
invaded their camp. “We were no match for those beasts,” 
swore one of the men, “They.threw huge rocks and swung 
enormous clubs.” A posse returned to the camp and discov- 
ered that it had been destroyed by “something.” 

Not too long after the prowler struck at the California 
road-construction camp in August, 1958, a motorist received 
the shock of his life as he drove near Riverside, in the San 
Bernardino Valley. The United Press dispatch reporting his 
experience read: 
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DRIVER TELLS OF THING THAT CLAWED AT HIS CAR 
Riverside, California. Noy. 9, 1958. (UP)—A funny 
thing happened to Charlie Wetzel on his way home last 
night, 

A monster jumped out at him. That’s what he told 
authorities who planned to continue an investigation of 
the incredible story today. 

Wetzel, 24, a resident of nearby Bloomington, report- 
ed soberly that he was driving on a street near Riverside 
when a frightening creature jumped in front of his car. 

“It had a round, scarecrowish head,” he said, “like 
something out of Halloween. 

“It wasn’t human. It had a longer arm than anything I 
have ever seen. When it saw me in the car it reached all 
of the way back to the windshield and began clawing at 
me. 

“It didn’t have any ears. The face was all round. The 
eyes were shining like something fluorescent and it had a 
protuberant mouth. It was scaly, like leaves.” 

Wetzel said he became terrified when the creature 
reached over the hood of his car and began clawing at 
the windshield. He said he reached for a .22 pistol he had 
in the car. 

“I held that pistol and stomped on the gas,” he said. 
“The thing fell back from the car and it gurgled. 

“The noise it made didn’t sound human. I think I hit 
it. I heard something hit on the pan under the car.” 

Sheriff's officers said Wetzel pointed at some thin, 
Sweeping marks he said the creature made on his wind- 
shield. They went to the scene of the apparition but said 
they could find nothing to prove or disprove Wetzel’s 
story. 

- The scene is at a point where North Main Street dips 
and crosses the Santa Ana River bed, which is usually 
almost dry. Wetzel said he told the story to his wife and 
she induced him to phone authorities. 


THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 109 


“I kept saying no one would believe a story like this,” 
he said, 


There seems little doubt in view of new sightings that 
Wetzel apparently encountered an ABSM that had followed 
the dry creek bed into Riverside. _ | 

Another fearful meeting with bigfoot occurred in Febru- 
ary, 1962, at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Bud Jenkins, 
who lived approximately four miles from Fort Bragg, Cali- 
fornia. Robert Hatfield, a logger from Crescent City, was 
staying at the Jenkins home one night when he heard the 
Jenkins’ dog yelping in fear. 

Hatfield stepped outside and came face-to-face with a 
hairy monster with a human-like face. “He had to be more 
than six feet tall because he was peering over a fence of that 
height,” Hatfield said. 

At first, Hatfield thought a giant bear had wandered into 
the yard. He dashed into the house and awakened Jenkins, 
The two men rushed back outside. There was no sign of the 
creature so they raced around the house in different direc- 
tions. Hatfield rushed around a corner and collided with the 
creature. He was knocked to the ground, sprawling, and 
looked up into the strange face of the ABSM. 

“Jenkins, it’s not a bear,” Hatfield screamed, scrambling to 
his. feet. “Get inside the house, This thing is half-man, half- 
beast!” 

They dashed into the house. The creature was just a few 
steps behind Hatfield, howling and pushing against the door. 
Both men pressed against the door with every ounce of 
strength, but failed to close it. 

Suddenly, the pressure on the door eased and Jenkins ran 
to get his rifle. When he returned, the frightening visitor had 
disappeared. The men had several huge footprints to corrob- 
orate their story, and a muddy handprint on the side of the 
Jenkins house, Measurements of the handprint revealed it to 
be eleven inches across. 
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“I'll never forget the face that looked down at me after I 
ran into that thing,’ Hatfield informed newsmen. “It was 
almost black, with hair around the mouth and cheeks.” He 
remembered two large black eyes and features that were 
near-human. 

For several years, the residents of Tuolumne County, 


California, near the Yosemite National Forest, have made | 


reports on the “apeman” in their vicinity. He is described as 
an enormous, ten-foot-tall creature with a six-to-eight-foot 
stride. 

Late in December, 1963, Sheriffs Deputy Albert Miller 
discovered several awesome tracks in freshly fallen snow near 
a garbage dump. “Those were not bear tracks,” Miller in- 
sisted to newsmen. “They measured sixteen inches by six 
inches wide and there was six to eight feet between each 
print.” | 

Another report on the “apeman” came in January when a 
pilot was flying low over Pinecrest and saw a dark figure in 
the snow. He flew over the area again and reported that a 
“ten-foot man with apelike features” was standing in the 
snow. This report checked closely with a sighting made one 
year earlier by a veteran bush pilot. He was flying near 
Pinecrest on an aerial snow survey for the Pacific Gas & 
Electric Company. Both the pilot and a utility employee saw 
an apelike creature standing in the snow. They banked the 
plane to photograph the creature, but the beast became 
alarmed and disappeared into a dense thicket. 

Gilroy Hall, a mechanic from Union City, California, has 
hunted the “apeman” for almost a dozen years. He and his 
wife once lived in a remote part of the Auburn district and 
frequently found giant footprints outside their cabin. These 
tracks triggered Hall’s curiosity. 

“Those prints were twelve to sixteen inches from heel to 
toe and up to six inches in width,” Hall emphasized. “They 
were the footprints of a human, not a bear. He had a stride 
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of twelve to fourteen feet and probably weighed eight 
hundred to one thousand pounds.” 

Despite his years of hunting, Hall has never seen his 
monstrous prey. “He took a one-thousand-pound beef and ate 
it from the inside out, leaving the ribcage and the hide,” he 
reported. 

A monument to the big-footed oh-mahs was carved in the 
summer of 1967 by James McClarin, a twenty-two-year-old 
zoology student at Humboldt State College. The fourteen- 
foot redwood statue is located at the junction of Highways 
299 and 96 near Willow Creek, California, in the heart of the 
Six Rivers National Forest. 

“I carved the statue because I believe these wild, manike 
creatures live in this wilderness,” McClarin explained. Before 
he carved the statue, McClarin spent four years investigating 
reports of the elusive creature. “I met many people who have 
seen them. They're reputable citizens who wouldn’t lie or 
take part in a hoax. We've had at least forty reports on 
oh-mahs in the last few years. I’ve seen plaster casts and 
photographs of their footprints.” 

Many critics are quite skeptical about the reports of an. 
ABSM in California. “It is one thing to believe these things 
might survive in the Himalayan mountains. Almost anything 
can happen in Asia, and usually does,” a professor said, “But 
California is our most populous state. I’ve seen the traffic on 
the freeways out there. An ABSM would need a highly 
remote place to survive.” 

The professor had forgotten the vast wilderness that ex- 
tends for a hundred thousand square miles in the north- 
western corner of California, Unnamed mountain peaks and 
lofty ridges help to conceal the ground area from aerial view. 
The dense woodlands make a landing by airplane an impos- 
sibility. 

“Strangely enough, this area Js never been really mapped 
or surveyed,” a California newsman declared. “The last at- 
tempt was in the last century, and if you look at the old 
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ate vicinity of No. 4 tunnel, situated some 20 miles 
above this village, are bluffs of rock which hitherto have 
been unsurmountable, but on Monday morning last were 


successfully scaled by Mr. Onderdonk’s employees on - 


the regular train from Lytton. Assisted by Mr. Coster- 
ton, the British Columbia Express Company’s messen- 


ger, a number of gentlemen from Lytton and points east 


of that place, after considerable trouble and perilous 
climbing, captured a creature who may truly be called 
half-man and half-beast. 

“Jacko,” as the creature has been called by his cap- 
tors, is something of the gorilla type standing about 4 


feet 7 inches in height and weighing 127 pounds. He 


has long, black, strong hair and resembles a human 
being with one exception: his entire body, excepting his 
hands (or paws) and feet are covered with glossy hair 
about one inch long. His forearm is much longer than a 
man’s forearm, and he possesses extraordinary strength, 
as he will take hold of a stick and break it by wrenching 
or twisting it, which no man we could break in the 
same way. 

Since his capture he is very reticent, only rere 
uttering a noise which is half-bark and half-growl. He is, 
however, becoming daily more attached to his keeper, 
Mr. George Telbury, of this place, who proposes shortly 
to start for London, England, to exhibit him. His favor- 
ite food, so far, is berries, and he drinks fresh milk with 
relish. By advice of Dr. Hannington, raw meats have 
been withheld from Jacko, as the doctor thinks it would 
have a tendency to make him savage. 

The mode of capture was as follows: Ned Austin, the 
engineer, on coming in sight of the bluff at the eastern 
end of the No. 4 tunnel saw what he supposed to be a 
man lying asleep at close proximity to the track, and as 
quick as thought blew the signal to apply the brakes. 
The brakes were instantly applied, and in a few seconds 
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the train was brought to a standstill. At this moment, 
the supposed man sprang up, and uttering a sharp quick 
bark began to climb the steep bluff. Conductor R. J. 
Craig and Express Messenger Costerton, followed by the 
baggageman and brakeman, jumped from the train, and 
knowing they were twenty minutes ahead of time, 
immediately gave chase. 

After 5 minutes of perilous climbing the then sup- 
posed demented Indian was corralled on a projecting 
shelf of rocks where he could neither ascend or descend. 
question was now how to capture him alive, which 
was quickly decided by Mr. Craig, who crawled on his 
hands and knees until he was 40 feet above the crea- 
ture. Taking a small piece of loose rock, he let it fall 
and it had the desired effect of rendering Jacko incapa- 
ble of resistance for a time at least. 

The bell rope was then brought up and Jacko was 
now lowered to terra firma. After binding him and 
placing him in a baggage car, “Off brakes” were sound- 
ed and the train started for Yale. At the station a large 
crowd who had heard of the capture by telephone from 
Spuzzum Flat were assembled, and each one anxious to 
have the first look at the monstrosity, but they were 
disappointed because Jacko had been taken off at the 
machine shops and placed in charge of his present keep- 


Following a rash of news stories after his capture, “Jacko” 
vanished. Perhaps George Telbury did take the creature to 
England for exhibition. In 1959, an elderly resident of the 
area verified the old newspaper stories. He remembered that 
an “apeman” had been captured by the crewmen of the 
train. “But I forget whatever happened to Jacko,” he mused. 

In 1901, Mike King, a legendary Canadian prospector and 
timber baron, was hunting along a creek on Vancouver 
Island when he came upon a sasquatch washing roots in the 
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stream, “The creature caught my scent on the wind and took 
off at a tremendous pace through the woods,” King reported. 
The prospector had first thought the sasquatch to be a brown 
bear. “I was looking down the barrel of my rifle when I saw 
there were human-like characteristics to the animal,” King 
said. “I lowered the gun, boys, and could not shoot. = 

Years later, King recalled that the creature was covered 
with reddish-brown hair. “His arms were peculiarly long and 


he used them freely in climbing or parting the brush when he 


ran,” King recollected. “His trail revealed a distinct human- 
like track, but the print was Sree long and the toes 
were spread.” 

= foggy mist had barely risen on the morning of March 

, 1907, when the steamer Capilano pulled in for a routine 
es at Bishop’s Cove. No sooner had the vessel touched 
dock when it was literally invaded by a crowd of panic- 
_ stricken Indians who swarmed on board and babbled a hor- 
ror story to the astonished captain, crew, and passengers. 

“We want you to take us downriver,” pleaded the wide- 
eyed Indian chieftain. “We go away from this place and 
never come back.” 

The incredulous captain did not know what to make of his 
frightened visitors. “Why, you'd be leaving your homes,” he 
replied. “Look, you fellows don’t even have your things with 
you. You can't leave everything.” _ 

The Indians wailed with alarm. “If we remain, the wild 
men who prowl along the beach at night will get us,” moaned 
the chief. “They are the giants of the forest and their unearth- 
ly howls are signs of things to come.” 

The Indians claimed that a band of clam-digging sasquatch 
had invaded their beaches, “They are night beasts,” the chief 
declared. He stressed the danger of an unarmed Indian pro- 
voking a powerful sasquatch. The steamer captain took the 
grateful Indians away from their settlement, and the govern- 
ment resettled them elsewhere. 

Northwestern Canada contains several million acres of 
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almost inaccessible woodlands that are a challenge to the 
hardiest of woodsmen. It is in these remote regions that the 
sasquatch are most numerous, 

In 1924, a logger named Albert Ostman was timber- 
cruising these great forests when he was ambushed by a 
gigantic sasquatch. Ostman was unceremoniously slung over 
the giant's massive shoulders and carried home as an amusing 
addition to the big fellow’s family circle. It also appeared 
that Ostman might have to be the unwilling bridegroom for 
the monstrous daughter of the family. “She was a brutish 
thing,” he shuddered, as he told the story later. 

Ostman was held captive for a week. The family consisted 
of a father, a mother, the daughter, and “a young male that 
was aged from about eleven to eighteen years.” The creatures 
camped in a secluded box canyon near a stream, and grubbed 
for roots and nuts, They had no utensils, did not use fire, and 
ate no meat, Their beds were “blankets woven of narrow 
strips of cedar and packed with dry moss.” 

The captive later recorded a description of their appear- 
ance. The young malè was “about seven feet tall and must 
have weighed three hundred pounds,” Ostman reported. “His 
chest girth would be fifty to fifty-five inches, his waist about 
thirty-six or thirty-eight.” 

The old man stood about eight feet tall, had a large barrel 
chest, powerful shoulders, huge arms, and “if the old man 
had worn a collar it would be a size thirty,” Ostman related, 
Both males were curious about their new family “pet.” They 
were fascinated when Ostman chewed snuff and, like small 
children, eagerly licked the fragments from his empty snuff 
tins. 

Early one morning, Ostman prepared to take a pinch of 
snuff from a newly opened container. The logger handed the 
snuffbox to the father sasquatch for a pinch. The huge beast 
grabbed the box and, in a massive gulp, consumed the entire 
contents. Seconds later, the huge creature howled in pain and 
ran wide-mouthed into the river. The other members of the 


= 
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sasquatch family raced to aid the stricken father. Ostman saw 
his opportunity and ran for freedom. He wandered in the 
forest for two days before he stumbled into an outlying 
logging camp. 


Ostman’s story sounds like the imaginative dream of a 


snowbound logger during a cold winter night in the bunk- 
house. However, in the fall of 1941, a sasquatch made a rare 
visit to civilization, and even the most skeptical began to pay 
attention to the evidence. | 

Mrs. George Chapman and her five-year-old son Jimmy 
became the unwilling witnesses to a sasquatch visitation. The 


Chapmans lived across the border from the tiny settlement of 


Ruby Creek, Washington. Mr. Chapman was employed on a 
tailroad track gang. The eight-foot-tall creature clumped into 
the Chapman garden and pounded on a small leanto adjoin- 
ing the house. Frightened, the mother and son fied from the 
house and ran along the railroad tracks until they met the 
section gang. 

George Chapman tried to calm his wife and child. He left 


them at the home of a relative and set out with his fellow 


workers to investigate the disturbance. The men carried 
rifles, because they were convinced that Mrs. Chapman had 
been frightened by a bear. “Bears’ll come right into the house 
if they smell food,” said an elderly man. 

It would have required the largest bear in the world to 
make the tracks that were found around the Chapman res- 
idence. The prints measured sixteen inches in length and 
eight inches across at the widest point. In the garden, the 
men discovered that the footprints had sunk more than two 
inches into the soft earth. The monster’s stride was four to 
five feet. “My God! What kind of an animal was it?” ex- 
claimed one of the railroad workers. 

“I think we had better call in the law,” replied another. 
“These tracks look like they were made by something hu- 
man.” 

The deputy sheriff who investigated the incident was an 
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“I am certainly satisfied that those tracks were not made by a 
bear,” Deputy Sheriff Joe Dunn stated. During an examina- 
tion of the Chapman property, the astonished lawman discov- 
ered that the creature had lifted a fifty-five-gallon tub of fish, 
carried the container out a narrow door, then broken it open 
with his bare hands! 

The experience at the Chapman residence triggered a rash 
of sasquatch sightings. It appeared that the creatures were 
moving out of the forest. W.R. (initials used to conceal his 
identity), a trapper from Edmonton, Alberta, Canada, saw 
his first sasquatch in October, 1955. In a sworn statement he 
said: 


My first impression was of a huge man six feet tall, 
almost three feet wide, and probably weighing near 
three hundred pounds. It was covered from head to foot 
with dark brown, silver-tipped hair. But as it came 
closer I saw by its breasts that it was female. 

And yet, the torso was not curved like a female’s. Its 
broad frame was straight from shoulder to hip. Its arms , 
were much thicker than a man’s arms and sor 

Teaching almost to the knees . 

It came to the edge of the Wish I was hiding in, 
within twenty feet of me, and squatted down on its 
haunches. Reaching out its hands, it pulled the branches 
of bushes towards it and stripped the leaves with its 
teeth .... I was close enough to see that its teeth were 
white and even. 

.. As I watched this creature I wondered if some 
movie company was making a film in this place and that 
what I saw was an actor made up to look partly animal, 
partly human, But as I observed it more, I decided it 
would be impossible to fake such a specimen. Anyway, I 
learned later that there was no such company in that 
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area. Nor, in fact, did anyone live up Mica mountain 
Way .... 


He raised his rifle to his shoulder, then hesitated as so 
many others have when a ABSM is framed in their gunsights. 
But he had decided to shoot the female sasquatch to obtain a 
specimen for scientific investigation. “... I leveled my rifle,” 
he stated. “The creature was still walking rapidly away, again 
turning to look in my direction, I lowered the rifle. Although 
I have called the creature ‘it,’ I felt that it was a human 
being and I knew I would never forgive myself if I killed it. 

“Whether this creature was a sasquatch I do not know,” he 
‘concluded. “It will always remain a mystery to me unless 
another one is found.” 

Perhaps the most eerie tales in all ABSMery are grouped 
around Canada’s mysterious Nahanni Valley, located in the 
southern end of the Mackenzie Mountains. Hot sulfur springs 
keep the valley’s two hundred fifty square miles verdant dur- 
ing the entire year, even though the Nahanni is situated 
above sixty degrees latitude. 

The Indian tribes in the area have avoided the Nahanni 
since the time of their forefathers. Even today, the Indians 
will not follow fur-bearing animals into the valley’s warm 
mists. To both the Indians and the white men who live near 
the Nahanni, the mysterious valley is known as “The Valley 
of Headless Men.” 

Too many prospectors and fur trappers, lured into the 
valley in search of fabled gold deposits and rich catches of 
furs, have been found with the flesh stripped from their bones 
and their heads missing. Often, search parties have found the 
deep indentations of giant, human-like footprints around the 
decapitated skeletons. 


A few bold trappers who have managed to escape the 


valley’s headhunters and return with valuable bundles of lush — 


furs have said that they would not enter the valley again 
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“Its that damn mist,” complained one fur trapper. “It 
swirls around a man all day long and pretty soon it starts to 
make you see things that you know—or you hope—cannot 
be there. My partner and I were just plain spooked by the 
time we left the Nahanni. We got so we had the feeling that 
something was watching us, spying on us, all the time. 

“Hell, you can't find an Indian who'll go with you into the 
Nahanni,” he went on. “They say that the valley is filled with 


evil spirits. You know, I think they just may be right!” 


Could it be that a tribe of ABSMs have developed hostile 
attitudes toward outsiders? Or could it be that the sasquatch 
of the Nahanni have begun to collect the skulls of men for 
use in primitive religious ceremonies, just as Neanderthal 
Man severed the skulls of the cave bear to use as totems? 
Whatever may be the reason and whatever or whoever may 
be responsible, more than a dozen propsectors and fur trap- 
pers are known to have been decapitated in the eerie mists of 
the Nahanni Valley. And although the giant footprints near 
the skeletal remains constitute only circumstantial evidence, 
it is evidence of a most uncomfortable sort. 

One of the most interesting accounts of recent sasquatch- 
ery in Canada was printed in the Nelson News on October 4, 


1960, The article reported: 


Man or beast, or both? Whatever it was that sent 
‘John Bringsli of Nelson fleeing in blind panic from the 
head of Lemmon Creek, hurling his huckleberry bucket 
into the bush and racing for home in his car, it had 
pulled a disappearing act by the time he and a group of 
hunters returned to the scene. 

Mr. Bringsli, woodsman, hunter, and fisherman in the 
Kootenay district for more than thirty-five years, swore 
on his reputation that it was-“definitely not a bear.” 

In an interview, Mr. Bringsli related his experience 
with an unknown creature seen while on a huckleberry- 
picking expedition . . . and unashamedly told of his fran- 
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tic race over a hundred yards of stunted bush and 
underbrush to his car. 

"I had just stopped my car on a deserted logging road 
a couple of weekends ago and walked about one- 
hundred yards into the bush. I was picking huckleber- 
ries. ` 

“I... had been there for about fifteen minutes ... 
For no particular reason I glanced up and that’s when I 
saw this great beast. It was standing about fifty feet 
away on a slight rise in the ground, staring at me. 

“The sight of this animal paralyzed me. It was seven 
to nine feet tall, with long legs and short, powerful arms 
and hair covering its body. The first thing I thought was, 
‘What a strange-looking bear.’ 

“It had very wide shoulders, and a flat face with ears 
flat against the side of its head. It looked more like a 
big, hairy ape. 

“It just stood there, staring at me. Arms of the 
animal were bent slightly and the most astounding thing 
was that it had hands... not claws. _ 

“It was about eight A.M. and I could see very clear- 
ly,” Mr. Bringsli said. “The most peculiar thing about it 
was the strange bluish-gray tinge of color in its long 
hair. It had no neck. Its apelike head appeared to be 
fastened directly to its wide shoulders.” 

Mr. Bringsli stood with mouth agape, staring at the 
thing for two minutes. Then it began slowly to walk or 
rather shuffle toward the paralyzed huckleberry hunter. 
It was then that Mr. Bringsli decided it was time for 
him to find another huckleberry-picking location. 

He sprinted to the car and drove recklessly down the 
old logging road and home, 

Mr. Bringsli returned to the scene the next day with a 
group of friends armed with high-powered rifles and 
cameras, but the strange beast did not Teappear. They 
did find one track nearby. It was from sixteen to seven- 
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teen inches long. There were no claw marks but rather a 
“sharp toe print,” as described by Mr. Bringsli. 

When asked if he would return to the area again, he 
retorted, “Of course, but this time TIl take along the old 
.30-.06 just for good luck. E 


Another intriguing story of the sasquatch also thrust the 
— into the realm of the unbelievable: 

. Seraphine Long, a pretty young girl of seventeen from 
the bead of Harrison Lake, was abducted by a young 
sasquatch,” an elderly woodsman recalled. “He smeared tree 
gum over her eyes for a blindfold, swam across a river with 
her, and took her up into the mountains to his family’s cave. 
She said the sasquatch treated her very well, but she was 
homesick for her own kin. She pined so much that her 
sasquatch husband took her back to her village despite the 
fact that she was now pregnant. The sasquatch child was 
stillborn. The experience could not have been too terrible 
because Seraphine lived to be eighty-three years old.” 

The account was recorded by John Burns, the sasquatch- 
hunting publisher of the Agassiz-Harrison Advance, a weekly 
newspaper in British Columbia, Canada. _ 

The difficulties that science has in accepting even the 
barest possibility of the reality of the sasquatch was once 
outlined by Dr. Douglas Leechman, an anthropologist and an 
expert on Indian folklore, “The history of the world is filled 
with myths about giants, as it is about those of little wee 
people,” he said. “None have ever been proven true. It is 
very improbable that out of all of these legends of giants 
one should prove true when the others were false.” 

Several Canadian skeptics have dismissed eyewitness ac- 
counts as “unproven.” They advance the theory that 
sasquatch tracks may be the product of an elaborate mechan- 
ical hoax perpetrated by different people in various parts of 
the country. 

Dr. Wayne Suttles, an anthropologist at the University of 
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British Columbia, suggested a new approach to sasquatchery. 
“If you can satisfy yourself that it is not a hoax, why not try 
thinking along the lines of some unknown mammal?” he 
asked newsmen. “Not Neanderthal Man, or some non-sapient 
human, not an ape, not a bear, but something entirely new.” 


CHAPTER TEN: THE MONSTER 
HUNTERS AND THEIR PREY 


Roger Patterson, a thirty-five-year-old ex-rodeo rider from 
Yakima, Washington, hopes to drop a lasso around the burly 
limbs of some unsuspecting ABSM and bring to a close the 
mystery of these forest giants. Patterson has come close 
enough to his goal to photograph a lumbering female 


- sasquatch on a highly conttoversial roll of 16mm color film. 


Patterson, originally an avowed skeptic, realizes fully the 
attitude of doubters who question the existence of undiscov- 
ered tribes of mountain “monkey monsters.” 

"I know it sounds absolutely fantastic to have giant hairy 
creatures roaming around this country, but if folks could 
have been with me in the past ten years, they would have 
absolutely no doubts,” Patterson says. “I didn’t become a 
believer, either, until I looked into the matter.” | 

In the process of planning his 1967 expedition into the 
heart of sasquatch country, Patterson informed a reporter for 
the Yakima, Washington, Daily Eagle that he was not both- 
ered by skeptical critics. “I just wish that people would 
approach the subject with an open mind,” Patterson told the 
newsman. “The subject needs some very serious thought. 
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The capture of one of these creatures is going to be one of the 
greatest scientific discoveries in the history of the world.” 

The question most frequently put to Patterson is: “Why 
don’t people see these giants, if they exist?” 

He replies, “. . . that’s just the point. Many people have 
seen them, I have taped interviews with over twenty people 
who have seen a sasquatch. I'll be glad to show you the film 
that Bob Gimlin and I took of one in California. There are 
thousands of people who have seen tracks and literally dozens 
of plaster casts of their footprints.” 

The most convincing evidence is Roger Patterson’s movie 
film of a gigantic creature he photographed in the forest 
northwest of Eureka, California, on the afternoon of October 
29, 1967. Patterson and Bob Gimlin were “packing” into one 
of the greatest wilderness areas in the country. The two men 
were on horses, following a creek bed into the remote moun- 

At 3:30 P.M. that afternoon, they were twenty miles 
beyond the end of a dirt road that had been slashed through 
the wilderness for logging trucks. It was thirty-five miles 
across the mountains to the nearest highway. The two men 
were moving through the dense underbrush when, without 
warning, their horses reared and tossed both riders to the 
ground. Patterson rolled free of his horse. He scrambled for 
his 16mm movie camera. Directly ahead was a gigantic, hairy 
animal walking upright like a man! 

After years of searching, Roger Patterson was focusing on 
a female ABSM. Patterson hand-held his camera, dashing 
through the brush toward the woodswoman and trying to 
keep focus on the creature. The female ABSM was walking 
away. Then she stopped suddenly and looked back toward 
the camera. 

During this time, Bob Gimlin calmed the frightened horses 
and then led them up the creek. He saw Patterson chasing 
the black maiden of the forest and, as the last part of the 
film reveals, saw the creature “take off” into the hills, 
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The two excited hunters had their film carefully developed 
and had additional prints made. The original print was placed 
in a fireproof vault. Next, they screened the film for the 
Documentary Film Department at Universal Pictures, Holly- 
wood. They asked the special-effects technicians to duplicate 
the film. 

“Impossible!” the technicians replied. “If we had a few 
million we could try. First, we'd have to create a new set of 
artificial muscles, train an actor to walk like that thing and 
then put him into a gorilla skin.” 

Satisfied with this professional reac, Patterson and 
Gimlin asked various scientists to view the film. The academ- 
ic community simply was not interested. However, two 
Canadians with an open-minded attitude toward ABSMery 
became excited when they heard about the film, John Green, 
editor of a newspaper at Harrison Lake, British Columbia, 
and Rene Dahinden, a government forestry officer, hurried to 
Yakima. Plans were formulated to screen the film for a 
group of scientists in Vancouver, British Columbia. 

The Canadian scientists were admittedly skeptical when 
they assembled for the Private showing of the color film. 
Their reactions were published i in the ‘Vancouver newspapers 
on the following day: 

Dr. Ian McTaggart-Cowman, dean of graduate studies at 
the University of British Columbia, was very cautious. “The 
more a thing deviates from the known, the better the proof 
of its existence must be,” he told newsmen. 

Don Abbott, an anthropologist with the Provincial Muse- 
um in Victoria, stated: “It is as hard to admit that the film is 
faked as to admit that such a creature exists. If there is a 
chance to follow up scientifically, my curiosity is built to the 
point where I would want to go along with it. 

“Like most scientists, however, I am not ready to put my 
reputation on the line until something concrete shows up— 
perhaps bones or a skull,” Abbott concluded. 

Prank Beebe, the noted illustrator and naturalist, reported 
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he was not convin . but I think the film is genuine. 
And if I were out in the mountains and I saw a thing like this 
one, I wouldn’t shoot it. I'd be too afraid of how human it 
would look under the fur. From a scientific standpoint, one 
of the hardest facts to go against is that there is no evidence 
anywhere in the Western Hemisphere of primate, or ape, 
monkey, evolution. And the creature in this film is definitely 
a primate.” 

John Green was less than pleased by the cool reception 
given the Patterson-Gimlin film. In the Agassiz Advance, he 
wrote: 


... The day the processed film was first shown in. 
Yakima—the first time Patterson himself saw it—who 
was on hand to see it too? (Jim) McLarin (a Humboldt 
State student), Dahinden, and myself. Scientists in B.C. 
saw the film at all only because of our efforts to have it 
shown to them and because Patterson was not sure what 
to do with it first. 

Only Dr. Ian McTaggert-Cowan took the trouble to 
see it on both occasions that it was shown at the Univer- 
sity of B.C, and no scientist took much time to interview 
the men who had made it. Dahinden, McLarin, and 
myself, on the other hand, studied the film and its 
owners at four showings and spent the best part of two 
days going over the story with Patterson and his part- 
ner, Bob Gimlin. 

It startled us to hear several scientists declare that 
they did not question that Patterson and Gimlin were 
sincere, but that they had their doubts about the thing 
they had filmed being real. 

The idea that anyone would parade around in an ape 
suit in front of two men hunting just such a thing and 
armed with heavy rifles is pretty hard to believe. That 
any man could have moved as freely as the creature on 
the film while carrying the weight to make the tracks’ 


THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 129 


which Patterson and Gimlin said they saw it make, is 
totally beyond belief. If the film is a hoax, Patterson and 
Gimlin have to be the hoaxers. 

Dahinden and I have the advantage of having known 
Patterson before he got the film. Also we have the 
background of familiarity with dozens of detailed eye- 
witness descriptions to guide our assessment of whether 
the creature pictured is genuine... 

Despite a general invitation, no scientists came to the 
film-showing from farther than Victoria, except for a 
man whose fare from Humboldt State was paid by 
a radio station. On the other hand, Bob Titmus, a 
sasquatch hunter of nine years standing, came from 
Kitimat at his own expense and then went on down to 
California to see for himself down there. He found the 
tracks in good condition and reported that they con- 
formed exactly to Patterson’s account .... 

..» Either there are sasquatches or there are not— 
there is no middle ground, If there are no sasquatches, 
there is no need to do anything about them—and that is 
precisely the position that has been taken up to the 
present. 

If there are any sasquatches, however, they are ex- 
tremely important. As man’s nearest relative, at least 
physically, they will make it possible for man to learn a 
lot about himself and his origins. 

They may also be much closer to man mentally than 
any known creature. Perhaps they are capable of 
speech. Even if they are nothing special, the mere fact 
that they have eluded man for so long would make them 
of particular interest. | 

In short, if there are sasquatches, they are something 
that curious man in his quest for knowledge should be 
ready to spend time, trouble, and money to catch. 

The situation now is that the established position is 
crumbling in spite of all the entrenched experts can do 
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to = intact. Where once they could brush off any 
questions with easy explanations, now they are faced 
with things they cannot explain except by suggesting 
fantastic and pointless hoaxes. 

Surely the time has been reached where the people 
who control the purse strings and thus direct the course 
of scientific inquiry should stop acting on belief alone 
and take steps to have a thorough examination made of 
the available evidence to determine whether there are 
sasquatches or not, 


There are many ' “missing links” in the theoretical ape-to- 
man chain of evolution. “The sasquatch may be one of 
these,” Patterson declared. “In any event, these creatures 
should be protected and observed.” 

Roger Patterson has compiled a lengthy dossier on the 
habits of these creatures. His conclusions include: 

They usually avoid humans and are not aggressive unless 
- wounded or provoked. 

They appear to stay in n family units and seldom go- into 
large groups. 

They are usually vegetarians. 

They are nomadic and move to different environments as 
the seasons change. They spend their summers in remote 
mountain ranges and descend into the valleys in the fall. 
They often raid fruit orchards. Workers in the Yakima Val- 
ley apple orchards have spotted ABSMs on many occasions. 

Their senses are extremely well developed. 

They are not of superior intelligence. 

They communicate by making a weird, MPERA whis- 
tling sound. 

They have not become extinct because their lifespan prob- 
ably ranges from two-hundred to five-hundred-years, 

Where do they come from? Roger Patterson has a theory 
concerning the giant teeth and skulls that were unearthed 
several years ago in northern China. Scientists said these 
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remains were those of a huge apeman. When the bones were 
carbon-analyzed, they were judged to be at least a half 
million years old. 

“I think the sasquatch is the descendant of these giants. 
They probably walked over the land bridge that is said to 
have existed between Asia and Alaska,” Patterson theorizes. 

It will not be easy to bring a live ABSM out of the brush 
and into the laboratory. Until some other monster hunter 
brings back physical evidence of their existence, the most 
remarkable proof is on the 16mm color film shot by Roger 
Patterson. 

One of the wildest monster hunts in history started when 
Mrs. John Utrup heard her dog baying outside her farm 
home in Cass County, Michigan. She went outside, snapped 
on a yard light, and saw a hideous creature in the shadows. 
She ran inside, locked the door, and telephoned for help. 

Cass County Sheriff's deputies sped to the Utrup farm, 
which is located in the Sisters Lake region. They stood in a 
heavy rain and examined a human-like footprint in the mud. 
It measured four inches across the heel and was fourteen 
inches in length. “We can’t call that a hallucination,” com- 
mented one of the officers. 

Shortly afterward, Gordon Brown, from nearby Dowagiac, 
told police he had also seen a hairy creature about the same 
time. Something large, hulking, and covered with hair ran 
oie the road in front of his car as he passed the Utrup 

On the rainy morning of June 10, 1964, a newspaper 
reporter copied down the description of the monster from the 
police records: “Black hairy creature. Type not known. 
Stands about nine or ten feet tall. Weighs five hundred 
pounds or more, All hairy up to its neck. Has a black face. 
Large eyes on the thing shine like an animal's when struck by 
light. Makes funny noises like a tame goose. Also sounds like 
a baby crying.” 

By noon, two more people admitted seeing something that 
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looked like the creature. Another ten people confirmed the 
monster story on a news broadcast. They cautiously reported 
having seen “something hairy—with a human kind of face” 
on the same night. Under-sheriff Ernest Kraus decided to 
wait until nightfall and conduct an organized search for the 
ma Whatever it was, a lot of people were seeing the 
That morning and afternoon the news services hummed 
with stories of the Michigan monster. Newspapers in Michi- 
gan headlined the story in their afternoon editions. Chicago 
news broadcasters played the monster story for all it was 
worth. = 7 

It was the wildest night in the history of Cass County. 
Hundreds of cars filled with rifle-toting hunters clogged the 
roads. Every law officer in the county had to be called in to 


direct traffic. Half of the deputies in neighboring Van Buren — 


County were rushed in to serve as emergency traffic cops. 

The noise was shattering. City drivers laid on their horns 
When the traffic became snarled. Bands of hunters parked 
their cars and spread out over the fields. Lost hunters 
screamed in the darkness. Frightened stragglers pounded on 
the doors of farmhouses, seeking shelter. A man from Kal- 
amazoo launched a drum-and-bugle symphony in an apple 
orchard at midnight. “I figured the monster would come to 
see what the racket was,” he admitted sheepishly, when a 
sleepless farmer investigated the disturbance, 

As dawn moved across the rainy countryside, weary depu- 
ties found the armed “monster hunters” everywhere. Loud 
groups crowded into all-night restaurants. The roads were 
littered with beer cans and whiskey bottles. “If I was that 
monster, I would have left for Cuba by now,” snapped an 
angry farmer. eS 

Yet, on that same morning, three girls were walking on a 
road a few miles from the Utrup farm. Something leaped up 
from a wooded thicket beside the road. It looked “like a big 
bear on its hind legs—except for the face.” Thirteen-year-old 
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Joyce Smith fainted as her twelve-year-old playmate Patsy 
Clayton screamed. The creature vanished into the woods 
before Gail Clayton, thirteen, saw anything. 

The sighting perked up the lagging spirits of the monster 
hunters. It was time for man to fight back against the beasts 
of the wilderness. Somewhere out in the brush lurked the 
werewolf. They must kill and stake the beast. 

Carloads of hunters roared back over the countryside. The 
sheriff's office became a madhouse as the phone calls poured 
in from armchair “monster experts” around the country. 
“What you want is two airplanes flying real low near the 
ground,” suggested a caller from Texas. “Tie a thin wire 
between the planes and you'll cut the thing’s head off when 
he raises up out of the brush.” 

Another caller also favored airborne manuevers. “Fly 
around in a plane and throw a net over the beast,” he 
suggested. 

“Everybody knows that monsters like pretty girls,” outlined 
another armchair expert. “Get a few young women volun- 
teers staked out in a field, and grab the monster when he 
comes after them,” 

An almost hysterical deputy slammed down the phone in 
the sheriff’s office. He added up some figures on a notepad. 
"That’s the fifty-third offer we've had from hounddog own- 
ers,” he grinned nervously, 

That weekend, Cass County merchants decided to cash in 
on the monster fever. Canny merchants promoted “monster 
sales” with “giant discounts” and “gigantic price-cuts.” “Even 
if you didn’t see the monster, you can grab these bargains 
and run” advertised a store. The Dowagiac Theater opened 
with a double-feature horror thriller. A promotion-minded 
drive-in restaurant slapped a “monsterburger” on the menu. 

Harvey’s East, a variety store, featured special “monster- 
hunting kits” for $7.95. A flashlight, net, spear, mallet, and 
baseball bat were included to stop any monster that a cus- 
tomer might encounter. 
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As the monster frenzy reached a peak, several teen-aged 
boys were arrested one night on the highway for frightening 
passing motorists. The youngsters climbed on each other's 
shoulders, pulled an old raincoat over themselves, and danced 
in the light of approaching automobiles. “I took one look at 
that thing on the shoulder of the road and tromped down on 
the gas,” a spooked motorist informed the weary police. “It 
looked like a monster.” The kids were warned to practice 
their monster impersonations at home. 

Perhaps the creature decided to leave Cass County simply 
because it wanted an undisturbed night’s sleep, for it soon 
disappeared and the open season on ABSMs ended, Normal- 
cy returned to Cass County. 

During any well-publicized monster sighting, you can be 
certain of three things: The police will find it difficult to 
maintain order as carloads of sightseers armed with high- 
powered rifles pour into the locality; there will also be several 
pranksters playing tricks in the neighborhood; and a scien- 
tist or some self-styled expert will claim that the beast is 
nothing more than an escaped gorilla. “If the circuses lost as 
many gorillas as these people claim, this entire country would 
be nothing but one large zoo,” commented a serious ABSM 
hunter, 


CHAPTER ELEVEN: HAIRY GIANTS 
HERE AND THERE 


Nature plays no favorites in the constant battle between 
animal species. When a stronger specimen pushes a weaker 
one out of a disputed territory, the loser frequently retreats to 
a less desirable part of the world, This may, in part, explain 
why the ABSM has moved back into the wilderness. The 
subhuman creatures may have been forced to do so by our 
ancestors, who proved more vicious and crafty. Naturally, 
the human-like curiosity of the ABSM would demand an 
occasional foray into the outer world to investigate those 
strange tribes of little men without hair wao live beyond the 
forest. 

On these journeys into the outer sað the snowman 
would be wary of contact with any human. He would proba- 
bly be frightened by the sight of a weird figure clothed in 
unusual garments and would do his utmost to avoid ex- 
posure, This may explain why, in the sightings that follow, we 
have been unable to obtain a live specimen of those remark- 
able forest giants. The other explanation is that bureaucratic 
indifference has allowed many captured ABSMs to disappear. 

We have already reviewed the case of Colonel Karapet- 
yan, who in 1941 was requested to make an examination of 
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an alleged “wild man” who had been captured in the 
Dagesten mountains, near where his unit was stationed. 

Colonel Karapetyan made his report, filed it through regu- 
lar channels to Moscow, and requested that a scientific com- 
mission hurry to the mountains for further examination of 
the creature. However, the Russians were involved in World 
War II and the defense of their land from the invasion of the 
Nazis. His request was ignored. Shortly afterward, Colonel 
Karapetyan was transferred to another unit and the interest- 
ing wild man was lost. After the war, scientists were unable 
to find out what had happened to the creature. 

Another bureaucratic blunder apparently caused the loss of 
yet another remarkable specimen. The English news service 
Reuters reported in June, 1958, that the natives of Pabamu- 
lih, a small village in Sumatra, had captured a beast that was 
half-ape and half-human, a female believed to be in her 
teens. She was completely covered. with dark hair and stood 
about five feet in height. 

The natives called the creature a sindai and claimed the 
Dutch government had once offered a large reward to any- 
one who captured a live specimen. When the new Sumatran 
government refused to pay a bounty for the beast, the natives 
released the creature into the jungle where they had captured 
it. 3 Z 3 
In 1967, the redoubtable Dr. Jeanne Koffman told a group 
of scientists that a farmer near the slopes of the Caucasus 
had trained an ABSM to drive a tractor. The farmer had 
found the beast near starvation, had fed and befriended it, 
and had taught it to help with the farm work. 

In July, 1964, two young campers reported that a strange 
creature disturbed them while they were camping on Mt. 


Benalpais in Marin County, California. They left police. 1 


Officials wondering what was earless, tailess, walked on two 
feet, and growled. 

One of the campers, Paul Conant, informed newsmen that 
the beast was approximately five feet tall, had no tail, and 
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came near their camp. “Its head was very close to its shoul- 
ders,” Conant said, “and it was extremely muscular below the 
neck. I couldn’t see any ears. There seemed to be another 
animal nearby, because the two creatures chattered back and 
forth for around seven hours.” _ 

“I was so terrified that I couldn’t even blink my eyes,” is 
how Harold E. Nelson, a retired grocer from suburban Los 
Angeles, described his encounter with a black, hairy abomi- 
nable snowman. 

In September, 1968, Nelson left California to visit rela- 
tives. He had been driving for several hours on the afternoon 
of September 11 when he pulled his pickup camper off the 
road outside Billings, Montana. “It was a bit isolated there,” 
Nelson stated, “but I was too tired to go on.” 

The weary traveler dismissed the thought of a hot meal. “I 
opened a can of beans and was munching on some crackers 
when I heard a loud noise outside the truck,” he reported. “I 
assumed it was some small animal that had been attracted by 
the truck, The noise stopped so I didn’t think any more about 
it. I drive around the country quite a bit. When you're 
camping alone, i've discovered, it is very easy to get 
spooked.” 

Completing his snack, Nelson found that he had left his 
pipe and tobacco in the cab of the truck. “Tm getting up in 
years, so I always make certain I use a flashlight at night,” he 
reported. “I snapped on the light and opened the door of the 
camper. I'll never forget those next few minutes.” 

Harold Nelson was staring directly into the face of a 
monstrous snowman. “I was frozen with terror,” he said, 

“and no one can imagine the sudden shock during an- experi- 
ence like that. 

“It had an apelike face, but I know it was definitely not a 
gorilla,” he explained. “The head was slightly pointed, sloping 
downward as we've seen in pictures of cavemen. The entire 
body was covered with a reddish-brown hair and it was 
standing erect on two feet, like a man. There were a few 
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patches of white hair along the fringes of his shoulders. I'll 
tell you something: that sonofagun was huge. He must have 
weighed six or seven hundred pounds and stood seven or 
eight feet tall. He was big. Real big.” 

The snowman had stopped to peer into the door of the 
camper. “My mind just blew a fuse,” Nelson declared. “I can 
remember that the eyes were shining back like an animal's 
when they’re struck by a light. It looked at me surprised-like, 
and then made a weird noise.” Nelson said the noise was “a 
cross between a deep gargle and a scream,” 

The terrified camper was paralyzed by the sudden encoun- 
ter. “The thing seemed curious when I think back on it,” 
Nelson said. “But when those huge, hairy arms reached 
toward me, I screamed as loud as I could. The noise must 
have frightened him, because he jumped back, looked rather 
puzzled, and he seemed to frown. I started moving. I leaped 
back in the trailer, grabbed a .22 caliber pistol I carry for 
protection and waited for his next move. 

“I fully expected the creature to come tearing through the 
door of the camper. He did move forward again, very cau- 
tiously, and cocked his head in a funny motion and looked 
through the door,” Nelson continued. “I sobbed with absolute 
relief when the beast turned away and shuffled back into the 
darkness.” 

Nelson cautiously watched the monster leave the roadside, 
cross a small creek, and disappear into a grove of trees. “I’m 
certainly grateful that I did not have to use the pistol,” 
Nelson said later. “A .22 caliber bullet would never stop a 
thing like that.” 

Nelson tried to make a cup of coffee to steady his shat- 
tered nerves. “Mister, I was in terrible shape,” he chuckled. 
“I must have spilled a half-gallon of water trying to pour a 
cup or two into the pan. I was waiting for the water to heat 
when I got to thinking that perhaps that thing was not 
running away. He might have been going to get a few 
friends, planning to come back ae me. I shut off the stove, 





THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 139° 


leaped into the truck, and set some sort of speed record 
getting out of there. I didn’t stop until I pulled into a gas 
station down the road. I started jabbering to the attendant 
about a wild man back up the road.” 

“You just seen a bear,” the attendant announced. “People 
going through here see them all of the time. The police get 
tired of hearing about it, and they don’t investigate any- 
more.” 

“Although I knew it wasn’t a bear, I did not report the 
incident to the authorities,” Nelson stated. “I stayed at a 
hotel in town that night and got out of that country. As you 
might surmise, I do not camp out along the highway any- 
more.” 

Nelson, like many others who have experienced a frighten- 
ing encounter with a snowman, is convinced that abominable 
snowmen are real and are more numerous than we believe. 

On a warm, sunny day in the spring of 1968, Brenda Ann 
Adkins was driving up legendary Monteagle Mountain, north 
of Chattanooga, Tennessee. “I was visiting down there and 
planned to take a few color pictures of the scenery,” she 
related. “I pulled my car off the highway along a small dirt 
road and walked down along a cliff edge. I was enjoying the 
scenery and I planned to find a spot to shoot several pic- 
tures. EE] 

Miss Adkins was staring out over the high cliff when she 
was startled by a violent noise in the woods behind her. “At 
the same time, I smelled the most horrible odor,” she said, 
“as if something had died and decayed.” 

The nineteen-year-old girl turned to stare at a hairy crea- 
ture that suddenly came roaring out of a thicket. “He came 
tight down the trail toward me. I was petrified. This thing 
was covered with hair, was a good six and one-half to seven 
feet tall and must have weighed several hundred pounds,” she 
said. “At first I thought it was a gorilla, but as he came 
closer, I could see human characteristics in his face. 3 

“Tt was just like in the movies,” said Miss Adkins. “I was 
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standing on the edge of the cliff. The thing was coming down 
the path that led to my car. I can laugh a little about that 
afternoon now, but I really had nightmares for several 
months after the experience. The beast seemed angry and 
was growling loudly, as if I had done somethin g to offend 
him. I thought he would push me off the cliff, and I was 
glancing around for some way to Escape: The path he was on 
was the only way.” 

The beast stopped suddenly, no more than six or seven feet 
from Miss Adkins. “He cocked his head in a quizzical man- 
ner and just stared at me,” she stated. “He studied me for 
several minutes, I suppose it was a few minutes. It seemed 
like an eternity. Then, you may not believe this, but it showed 
its teeth like it was smiling, made a gurgling sound, and 
lumbered back into the brush.” Miss Adkins ran to her 
automobile. 

“J don’t go into the woods alone anymore,” she added. 

Treasure hunters and prospectors frequently seek some lost 


bonanza in the most isolated regions of this country. Recent- - 


ly, seekers of hidden booty have discovered that the abomi- 
nable snowman must be added to the list of hazards to be 
encountered in the search for gold. 

In July, 1968, Harold Lancaster was prospecting in the 
Borrego Sink, located near the settlement of Borrego 
Springs, California. “I was camping upon a small rise one 
morning when I saw a solitary figure walking in the desert,” 
he reported. “The form moved closer, and I presumed that it 
was another prospector. I looked through my binoculars and 
received the shock of my life! 

“Tt was an honest-to-goodness ape-man walking around out 
there in the badlands,” Lancaster reported. “I had heard 
about the screaming giants that looked like apes. They had 
something like that prowling around up in Tuolumne Coun- 
ty a couple of years ago, and a buddy and I went up one 
weekend to look for the thing. We decided then that it was a 
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hoax. I never expected to actually see a live hoax walking 
around in the desert, believe me! | 

“As this thing kept coming closer I became very worried,” 
Lancaster related, “I had a .22 pistol on my hip, but that 
would have been like shooting at a gorilla with a pea-shooter, 

“Nevertheless, I fired off a couple of rounds in the air, 
That apeman, snowman, or whatever you call it, jumped a 
good three feet in the air, took one look at me, and took off 
running in the opposite direction. I stood there and laughed © 
for a good twenty minutes, Apparently the creature had not 
seen me and was frightened out of his wits by the sounds of 
my pistol.” 

If Lancaster was searching for treasure, why didn’t he bag 
the “apeman” and drag it back to civilization? 

“A lot of people have asked the same question,” he ad- 
mitted. “First, I was afraid. That was the real reason. Since 
then, I think these things are a lower form of human being. 
They're a primitive species that should be protected and 
studied. I believe honestly that it would be murder to kill 
one.” 

On May 11, 1956, policeman Manley Thomas and farmer 
Henry Morton of Wodesboro, North Carolina, searched for a 
“thing” that had left footprints that measured thirteen inches 
long by five inches wide in Morton’s watermelon patch. The 
melon patch was located in a wilderness area along the Pee 
Dee River and had been previously raided by deer and cattle. 

“But there’s never been anything like this latest thief,” the 
two men informed reporters, “Those tracks measured twice 
as large as those of a six-hundred-fifty-pound bear that was 
once captured around here.” The two men also found three- 
inch claw marks on several melons in the patch. 

Something very unusual also haunted the south valley of 
Albuquerque, New Mexico, during October, 1966, and the 
Clifford McQuire family of 415 Wilshire, S.W., were hosts to 
the uninvited guest. The family informed Deputy Sheriffs 
Dale Knable and Art Fusco that a “monster” five feet tall, 
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covered with hair, and “crying like a baby” had wandered 
into their yard on several occasions. 

The McGuire children were rightfully frightened by the 
nocturnal marauder. They refused to sleep in a back bed- 
room of their home. An eighteen-year-old son heard the 
creature prowling in the backyard one night and stepped 
outside to investigate the disturbance. He was struck by the 
creature, passed out, and awoke to discover several unusual 
footprints on the ground. - | 
ane Albuquerque Journal printed several stories on the 
“cry-baby” monster. The Willie Baca family said that they 
had heard the monster outside their home, “crying like a 
baby.” The family cat dashed out of the house and became 
involve in a howling, spitting fracas with something in the 
dark. The frightened cat quickly retreated to the safety of 
the house. | 

Albuquerque Police Lieutenant Joe Sutton reported that 
the police switchboard was flooded with reports of the mon- 
ster moving about the city..“I wish we had never heard of 
the thing,” Sutton lamented. “At least when we have a 
prowler call, there’s something to go on. Where do you begin 
on this thing?” | 

After a month filled with reports, the monster disappeared 
from Albuquerque and residents of South Valley sighed with 
relief. 

The January 28, 1963, issue of the Daily Union Democrat 
at Sonora, California, carried a front-page article on a “hor- 
rible ten-foot man” who frightened motorists and provided a 
night of anxiety for sheriff's deputies. The incident occurred 
in the community of Cold Springs, east of Sonora, at about 
six-thousand-feet elevation on the western slope of the Sierra 
Madre mountains. 

At approximately 8:30 P.M., the phone rang in the sheriff's 
office, “I’m not going to give you my name, because I don’t 
want people to think I’m crazy,” blurted an anonymous 
caller. “I was driving along the road by the old gravel pit, 
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just north of the new subdivision. I saw something out there 
that appeared to be human, but it was the most awful thing I 
have ever seen. It was moving around in the road out there 
and was at least nine or ten feet tall.” 

Before the officer could question the caller, the latter 
insisted, “I’m an adult and I’m not crazy. I am not drunk, I 


_ don’t even drink. But I am very scared.” 


A second man, who also refused to identify himself, came 
on the phone. “I was with him and I saw the thing. We're 
telling the truth,” the second caller declared. 

Deputies William Huntley and Elbert Miller drove toward 
the gravel pit. “We're hearing sounds out here like a human 
is in trouble,” they radioed to headquarters. “The cries seem 
to come from all around the car. We can’t see anything 
because there's a lot of heavy brush out here.” 

“It is definitely not a bear,” Deputy Huntley radioed. 
“Elbert thinks it might be a mountain lion. But this isn’t the 
kind of noise a mountain lion would make.” 

The two. officers shouted loudly, but failed to frighten the 
creature. “When we attempted to move closer, the thing 
seemed to move away from us,” they reported. 

When their patrol car ran low on fuel, the two deputies 
drove back into Cold Springs and, shortly afterward, returned 
to the scene. “We stayed out there until about one-thirty in 
the morning,” they informed newsmen. “The creature was 
still shrieking,” 

Elbert Miller, an expert hunter and woodsman, said, “T've 
never heard a sound like that in all my years in the woods.” 

The brief “horror” story had no sequel. The snowman, if 
that is what the beast was, disappeared as quickly as it had 
come to Cold Springs, 
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CHAPTER TWELVE: WHAT IS HUMAN? 


Somewhere in the jungles of New Guinea a member of a 
British anthropological expedition makes a startling find. 
Near the dig he discovers the skull of a creature that is 
apparently halfway between man and ape, perhaps the very 
embodiment of the much sought-after “missing link.” 

The tremendous excitement that such a find generates is 
soon completely eclipsed when, upon closer examination, it is 
seen that the skull is not a fossil at all, but on the contrary, is 
no more than thirty years old! Then the expedition remembers 
the night of their first encampment: they were pelted with 
stones by some mysterious and shadowy assailants. Explora- 
tion in their vicinity soon locates a tribe of several thousand 
living “missing links’—an encampment of ABSMs, half-man, 
half-ape, who chip stones, make fire, bury their dead, and 
communicate by means of a limited number of articulate 
cries. 

The scientific implications of the discovery are almost too 
many for the anthropologists to enumerate, but the moral 
question of how the creatures must be regarded and treated 
is a problem that cannot be long ignored. As Douglas Tem- 
plemore, a journalist accompanying the expedition, observes: 

144 
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“Tt will jolly well have to be decided one day whether they 
are apes or men... .” 

The scene above has not yet found its counterpart in 
reality, but the question of whether or not an ABSM should 
be considered human or animal is dealt with most provoca- 
tively in You Shall Know Them, a novel by Vercors (Little, 
Brown and Company, 1953). Since the subject is extremely 
germane to the material presented in this book, let us follow 
Vercors’ narrative and see how he dealt with the problem in 
his novel. 

The matter of deciding whether or not the apemen, popu- 
larly known as “tropis,” are human is hurried along con- 
siderably when an Australian textile manufacturer wishes to 
import several of the creatures and train them to run machines 
in the mill as the ultimate in cheap labor. The manufacturer 
argues that, after all, the tropis are four-handed creatures 
and therefore cannot be considered human. An anthropolo- 
gist of some reputation, but notoriously corrupt, writes an 
article under the rather obvious sponsorship of the manufac- 
turer. In the article, which receives wide attention, the an- 
thropologist argues that if the tropis are accepted as human, 
then an entirely new hierarchy of Homo sapiens must be 
constructed. It will have to be made to show that there is no 
human species, “There is only a vast family of hominids,” 

In order to force the issue, Douglas Templemore allows his 
semen to be used to impregnate a female tropi through 
artificial insemination. When the child is born of its mother, 
Templemore has it christened and draws up a birth certificate 
on its behalf. The mother is officially listed as a “native 
woman.” 

Once these legal amenities of society have been observed, 
Templemore kills the infant with an injection of strychnine 
chlorhydrate. The doctor summoned by Templemore to fill 
out a death certificate is aghast at the coolness of the man 
who has slain his own son, until he examines the tiny corpse 
and discovers its second pair of hands and certain other 
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anomalies. The doctor considers it all in very poor taste, but 
the child has been registered and christened as a human, and 
therefore, the police quite agree, Templemore has committed 
murder, l aes 

Now the issue has been forced. In order to convict Tem- 
plemore, the prosecution must prove that the tropi female 
and her kind are human, which, in turn, will prove that the 
child was human. If the prosecution can successfully deter- 
mine what is human and thereby so include the tropis, then 
the Australian manufacturer, the zoos, the laboratories, and 
all other potential exploiters of the tropis must no longer 
regard the strange New Guinea jungle dwellers as animals. 
Templemore has, of course, offered himself as a kind of 
sacrifice to the “cause.” If the tropi should be judged human— 
and this is what Templemore is hoping will occur—then he 
will certainly be guilty of murder in the first degree. 

The bulk of the novel is concerned with the law—and 
various other factions acting out of prejudicial self-interest— 
attempting to satisfactorily demonstrate “What is human?” 
And it turns out to be no easy matter, as both simple and 
complicated definitions are open to dispute by “experts” who 
hold divergent opinions. 

Frances Templemore, Douglas’ wife, remarks: “. . . Suppos- 
ing Douglas could compel people to answer . to Sikes to 
reveal at long last that sign, that distinguishing mark that the 
tropis must show to be admitted among us, among the 
members of that human freemasonry which requires, as qual- 
ification for membership—a soul. Wouldn’t our acts, all our 
human acts ... automatically be founded on such a sign?” 

The judge’s wife points out that the tropis do not have 
ju-jus, charms, and therefore must be animal. Why, she 
refiects, even the most primitive tribes of man have their 
ju-jus, their gods, their myths. The judge is intrigued by his 
wife’s observation and resolves to pursue the notion that “. 
this constancy in time and space might ... denote a specifi- 
cally human trait.” 
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The first trial ends with dismissal, as the jury declare 
themselves unqualified to determine whether or not the tropi 
is human and, therefore, whether or not Douglas Templemore 
has committed murder. Sir Arthur Draper, the judge, is now 
free to pursue the matter of the tropis’ possible spiritual 
propensity as an independent agent. 

While Templemore is awaiting his second trial, Parliament, 
on the basis of careful study and evaluation, passes a bill 
containing three articles that define the nature of man. Ac- 
cording to the articles, man is “distinguished from the Beast 
by his spirit of religion.” The signs of this “spirit of religion” 
manifest themselves in faith in a Supreme Being, various 
creeds, rituals, and philosophies. Any animate being that 
displays one or more of the signs of the “spirit of religion” is 
thereby admitted to the human community by order of 
Parliament. 

Through a bit of intellectual detective work and the recon- 
struction of certain actions in which the tropis engaged while 
in their natural habitat, Sir Arthur and the members of the 
discovering expedition prove that the New Guinea man- 
beasts practice a ritual of fire worship. Parliament votes in 
favor of admitting the tropis to the human race, four hands, 
anomalies, and all. 

Public sympathy has made a hero of Templemore, and 
after his defense attorney pleads that the “murder” was 
committed before the child was recognized as a human being 
and that “its sacrifice lies at the root of the emancipation of 


all its people, as well as of a precious clarification of the laws 


of mankind in general,” the jury nocas only a few minutes to 
return with a verdict of “not guilty. 

What would the discovery of a primitive ju-ju, around the 
neck of an ABSM, that will one day, inevitably, be shot by a 
hunter, do to our concept of what is human? Would that 
evidence of the bigfoot’s spirit of religion at once admit him 
into the community of man? And would that frightened 
hunter become, ipso facto, a murderer? Or perhaps our zoolo- 
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gists and anthropologists would not suffer the difficulties 


defining Homo sapiens that beset and befuddled the scientists 


in Vercors’ novel. 

On the contrary, current research expeditions seem even 
now to be hotly debating “What is man?” with renewed 
fervor. | 

According to the orthodox view long nurtured by scien- 
tists, man’s ability to make and to use tools is what differenti- 
ates man from his primate ancestors. Recently, as the result 
of Englishwoman Jane Goodall’s five-year sojourn among the 
chimpanzees in Tanzania’s Gombe Stream Reserve, eminent 
anthropologist Dr. Louis S. B. Leakey said: “We must either 
redefine man—redefine tools—or accept chimpanzees as 
men.” | 

Jane Goodall began her self-imposed exile among the 
chimpanzees in July, 1960, with the encouragement of Dr. 
Leakey. Chimpanzees, the animals judged closest to man, had 
never been studied for any prolonged period in their natural 
habitat. Miss Goodall won the confidence of the potentially 
dangerous chimps and was able to gain from her relationship 
with them what anthropologists deem important results. 

“The fact that these chimps use twigs and grasses when 
feeding on termites was one of the most exciting discoveries I 
made,” Miss Goodall reported. “It was known that some wild 
animals use natural objects as tools—but the chimpanzee, 
when he strips leaves from the twig, is actually modifying a 
natural object to suit it to a specific purpose ... he is thus 
making a tool.” oe | | 

The chimpanzees were also observed crumpling leaves in 
order to fashion “drinking sponges.” Miss Goodall noted that 
the crumpling of the leaf increased the absorption and 
provided that much more water for the chimp. Chimpanzees 
are also fastidious when in their natural habitat, Leaves are 
used to wipe sticky food off their hands and mud off their 
feet. 

Miss Goodall’s discovery that the chimpanzees occasionally 
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hunt and eat small monkeys seems to support the natural- 
killer theory (i.e. that man arose from carnivorous apes and 
that he first used his chipped rocks and pointed sticks as 
weapons, not tools). However, in National Geographic mag- 
azine, she writes: “In some scientific circles a controversy 
turns on the question of whether early man first used objects 
as tools or weapons. One certainly cannot draw concrete 
conclusions from this chimpanzee community. But the exam- 
ples I have given amply demonstrate that these chimps, 
though seldom using objects as weapons, have reached a high 
level of development in selecting and manipulating objects 
for use as tools.” 

Generally, Miss Goodall observed, the chimps work off 
their aggressions in energetic and noisy displays, rather than 
in actual combat. 

| According to the textbooks, about thirty to thirty-three 
million years ago a gibbon-like creature with long, swinging 
arms became the first step toward modern man. This man- 
beast is called Propliopithecus. Tooth features peculiar to 
man and the great apes appeared in Proconsul about twenty- — 
five million years ago. These primates were followed by what 
has come to be considered the immediate predecessors of 
Homo sapiens: Paranthropus, a vegetarian; Australopithecus, 
a hunter and toolmaker. ) 

Mrs. Louis S. B. Leakey dug up Proconsul in Kenya in 
1928: her husband discovered bones of Paranthropus in 1959 
at a dig in Olduvai Gorge in Africa. Paranthropus has been 
reconstructed as having had a jaw three times heavier than 
that of modern man. He walked erect on two legs, stood 
about five feet tall, and had a beetled brow ridge and a reced- 
ing profile. Dating techniques set the bones of Dr. Leakey’s 
find from about 1.86 million years ago to a half a million 
years ago. Dr. John T. Robinson, of the University of Wis- 
consin, reports that similar remains have been unearthed in 
India, South Africa, and Java.. 

Dr, Leakey is a man unafraid of heated controversy, and 
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he risked his reputation by insisting that Paranthropus is 
distinctly human. The outspoken anthropologist has declared 
that four types of early man lived in Olduvai Gorge, perhaps 
as many as three species existing there concurrently. First, 
Dr. Leakey, says, came Australopithecus; then came the coex- 
isting Paranthropus, Homo habilis, and Homo erectus, These 
three species, in Dr. Leakey’s view, were constructing tools 
and hunting game over a million years ago. It is Dr. Leakey’s 
contention that Homo habilis was the ancestor of Homo 
sapiens, modern- 

Such positive aitiements about man’s ancestry might eX- 
pectably be opposed by anthropologists holding differing 
views. Dr. Leakey, however, insists that the current textbooks 
must be junked. In an interview with Science Digest, he said: 

“It was popular about forty years ago to think that man 
_ arose from the ape, that there would be a ‘missing link,’ that 
one line of evolution would lead to man. 

“It comes from a = attitude, too, that man was a 
special creation. _ 

“At Olduvai in Bed II, we have four kinds of giraffe, one 
very much like today’s and three that were specializing away 
from that. Only one survived. There are six kinds of ele- 
phants and four kinds of Pigs. Why wi there only be one 
line of man? It’s a prejudice.” 

When questioned about his contention that Homo habilis 
was our direct ancestor, Dr. Leakey remarked: “We must 
now look at the origin of man with fresh eyes. There ave 
been too many preconceived ideas masquerading as facts. 

Dr. Leakey went on to illustrate that the most remarkable 
thing about homo habilis was that he could rub his thumb 
and forefinger together and control that action with his 
brain. By contrast, he pointed out, the ape and chimpanzee 
can only grasp at something like a man with mittens on, with 
little control and a great deal of arm movement. 

In addition, the Leakeys have uncovered a crude stone 
dwelling that indicates that Homo habilis was a homemaker. 


THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMEN 151 


“Around that stone windbreaker, we have found the bones of 
at least three hundred animals,” Dr. Leakey said. “They were 
killed and eaten on the site, apparently by only one family 
and obviously over a long period of time. No animal besides 
man does that.” 

Modern dating methods indicate that Homo habilis lived 
from two million to 750,000 years ago. Anthropologists such 
as Dr. Leakey keep pushing the beginnings of man further and 
further back. Neanderthal Man, popularly thought of as the 
ultimate in bestial-type apemen, is a virtual newcomer on the 
scene, living in Europe between 110,000 and 35,000 years 
ago. What is more, certain anthropologists are protesting that 
Neanderthal Man has been much maligned. They maintain 
that this cartoonist’s delight with the stooped shoulders and 
beetle brow was the first true Homo sapiens. 

A Neanderthal burial site was excavated in the Shanidar 
Cave, 250 miles north of Baghdad, in the late 1950's and 
early 1960’s by Dr. Ralph Solecki, of Columbia University. 
The remains had been completely covered with several varie- 
ties of flowers. It would have been impossible for that many 
different kinds of flowers to have accumulated accidentally at 
one spot. The mourners had to have made conscious and 
deliberate efforts to gather the flowers from the mountain 
slopes in order to make a colorful and fragrant bed for their 
loved one’s long sleep. The discovery that Neanderthal Man 
practiced such elaborate burial rites was pronounced “com- 
pletely unexpected” by all but a small minority of anthropol- 
ogists who have long argued that the much-slandered ancient 
fellow was no evolutionary dead end. | 

Neanderthal Man was not the gorilla-visaged hulk that so 
often pleases illustrators’ imaginative pens. Modern recon- 
struction of Neanderthal skulls deemphasize his heavy brows 
and large facial contours. He did have a large set of heavy- 
duty teeth, and it does take a big face and heavy jaw to 
comfortably hold giant molars, The average size of the Nean- 
derthal brain chamber, however, is embarrassingly somewhat 
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larger than modern man’s—1600 cubic centimeters to 1450 
cubic centimeters. 

And Neanderthal Man appears to have used his brain. In 
1917, Swiss scientists entered a cave that had quite obviously 
served as a place of worship for a Neanderthal cave-bear 
cult, In order to hunt and to defend himself, Neanderthal 
Man fashioned stone axes, knives, and spear points. Skeletal 
evidence found in Neanderthal cave sites gives testimony to 
his effectiveness with these primitive weapons. Bones of the 
hairy, monstrous mammoth and skulls of the cave bear are to 
be found in great abundance on the floors of his caves. 

If adaptability is an important indicator of intelligence, 
then we must score some solid points for Neanderthal Man. 
Instead of migrating south in front of advancing ice sheets, 
he successfully survived the frigid environment of the ice 
ages. | = 
In the October, 1968, issue-of Science-Digest, Daniel Co- 
hen writes: “What is Neanderthal Man then? Today the 
general belief—held even by those scientists who want to 
consign Neanderthal to the dustbin of evolutionary history— 
is that he was so similar to modern man . . . that the two 


could interbreed and produce fertile offspring. . . . Thus while 


Neanderthal’s scientific name once was Homo neanderthalen- 
sis, which marked him off as a species separate and distinct 
from man, “he is now generally classified as Homo sapiens 
neanderthalensis, a subspecies of Homo sapiens.” 

Why, then, did Neanderthal Man become extinct? A 
growing number of anthropologists contend that it is more 
logical to assume that Neanderthal Man simply mixed with 
more advanced human types and eventually ceased to exist as 
a separate group. 

But now to return to our frightened hunter who has just 
popped off a specimen of bigfoot in, let us say, Minnesota, 
Has he committed murder? Is the bigfoot a human being? 

If the abominable snowman is shown to be a remnant of 
Neanderthal Man, as Professor B. F. Porshney believes it is, 
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then the hunter is a murderer. Reread the above discussion: 
Neanderthal Man is now generally classified as a subspecies 
of Homo sapiens, modern man. 

If another ABSM could be captured and made to demon- 


strate mental qualities that would allow him to be considered 


a “reasonable creature,” then our legal system might judge his 
rationality to be synonymous with that of a “human being.” 

If the abominable snowman is found to bear enough physi- 
cal characteristics similar to Homo sapiens, some zoologists 
and anthropologists might consider him a human. 

And if the abominable snowman walks like a man, lives in 


family units, and shows a certain reverence for thunder and 


lightning, does he then have a spirit of religion and a sense of 
morality? Might he not then be considered to have a soul? 
The church might agree that he does. 

ABSMs have been reported throwing rocks, chipping 
stones, using primitive crutches. Anthropologists might deem 
these tool and weaponmaking abilities as adequate evidence 
that the abominable snowman is a member in full standing of 
the community of man. 

The abominable snowman is ae and someday man, Homo 
sapiens, is going to be rudely forced to deal with the issue of 
whether or not the elusive giant of the forests and mountains 
is human. That day may not be far away. 
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